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H O\V many toccurrences, tilings which lmvo 
left only a passing impression on oitr minds, 
humble dramas of which we have got a racro 
glimpse m> that we have to guess at or suspect their 
rcil natuie aic, while we axe still young and mex 
pcrienced, threads, so to speak, guiding us, step b/ 
step, towards a knowledge of the painful tiutlit 

Kvwy moment, when I am retracing my steps dur¬ 
ing the long wandering reveries which distract my; 
thoughts along the path through which I saunter at 
random, my soul takes wing, and, suddenly, I re¬ 
call Tittle incidents of a gay or minister character, 
wjtich, emerging from the shades of the past, hit be- 
iore my memory as the birds flit through the bushes 
before my eyes. 

This summer, 1 wandered along a load in Savoy 
which commands a view of the right bank of the 
jy&Sfe of BourgCf, and, while my glance floated over 
jStilt maas of water, mirrOT-like and blue, with a 
ttuiqpe bine, pale, tinted with glittering beams by 
‘the setting sttfer 1 Mt my heart stirred by that at- 
^pmal which 1 have had since my childhood (or 
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the suriait of lak*»s, loi mcit>, and for the sea 
the opposite bank of the vast liquid plate, so Wide 
that you did not see tlie cuds of it, oue \ a ms lung m 
the Rhone, and the othei m the Bourget, rose the 
high mountain, jagged like a crest up to the topmost 
pcik of the “Cars Tooth. M On either hide tjjfe 
road, unes, tiailing fiom tree to tree, choked umfetf 
i heir leave- tiiei i slendu supportive hr,inches, and 
they extended in garlands Ihiotigh the fields, green, 1 
yellow, and icd garlands, festooning from one truii* 
totlu other, and spotted with clustcis of dark 
piupcs. 

The lood wis deputed, white and dust}. All of a 
suddiu, a inm unuged out ot the thicket ol large 
trues which shuts in the village of Suinl-innoccut, 
iml, hauling undu a load, he came tow aids me, 
leaning on a stick 

AVluu he tame closu to me, 1 disun cud that lie 
was a pedlar, one of those itmuant dcalcis who 
go about tins count) \ fiom door to door, selljug 
piiltiy objects cheaplv, and theicupon a reminis¬ 
cence ol long ago arose up m mv mind, a mete 
nolhi ig alnic't, flic luolkction snnph ol an ntci- 
dcnld meeting ■ had one night between \rgciHeiul 
and Palis when l was twcnt>-oue 

Ml the happiness oi my liie, at this period, was 
detived train boating I had taken a tqotfi in an 
obseuu inn at Argentcuil, and, every evening, f 
took the Coveminent clerk’s train, that long, 
slow ti nn which, in its coutse, sets down at differ* 
cut station, a nowd ot men with little parcels, fat 
and lieavj, for they scaiqely walk at all, so that 
their trousers aic alwavs baggy, owing to their 
constant occupation of the cjmce-stool This tefeufe 
in which it seemed to me I could even sniff the 
odoui of the writing-desk* of official documents npd 
boxes, deposited me at Argenteuil My boat Mff 
w lor me, ready to glide av er the water , 



run rrni.AR 




X'-iyfidly pi ltd uiy oai so tint I might gtt nut ami 
dun; at Buoiib or Chatou or J puiay or Saint-Uaom 
Thefcjf tame back, put up my bunt, und nude my 
way back on loot to Paris, with tliu uioun shining 
dowpi on ine. 

one night on the white load l personal just 
in front of tne a man walking Oh I I was con* 
constantly meeting those night tra\ellus ot the 
Pal it>ian sub\ubs so much drouted by belated eitt- 
/tus. This mati wait on slowly heloio me with a 
beaiy load mi lus shoulders 

l unne up to him by qtiukunng my put so 
imuh that my footsteps ting on the ioid He stop* 
ped awl turned tound a then, is I kept approaching 
ueaiei and luarci, he’u is td to tht opposite side 
of the road 


As I rapidly passed lum, ho tailed out to mt 

“Hallo 1 good ciemng, monstcui ** 

1 aspunaed — 

“tfooa evening, mate t$ 

He went on — 

' ,,J \rc j on going fat i" 

“I am (going to Paris ” 


“\ou won’t be long getting there, you’re goin* 
at a good pice \s foi me, 1 have too big a load 
on tnv shouldus to walk so quickly.” m 


1 slackened my pace Why had tins man spoken 
to nip? What was. he cairying m this big pack 1 
Vag ue suspicions 61 crime sprang up in my mind, 
tad rendered me uinous. The columns of the news¬ 


paper* every ropnnng contain so many accounts id 
crimes committed m this place, the peninsula ot 
r&tmevdUers, akat some of them must be true 
buth things axe not invented merely to amuse 
readers- ail this catalogue of arrests and varied mis* 
tan With which the reports ot the law courts are 
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However, this man\ \oilv seemed rather \itiitil 
that! hold, and up to tin.- present In* manner had 
Wen moii discreet than aggressive. * 

hi iu)- turn 1 began to question him 

•'Awl you, are you going far?” 

“Not fartlui than Asmties.” 

“Ijj, Asnieres your place of abode ?” 

“Yes, monsieur, 1 am a pedlar by occupation, and 
live at Asnieres.” 

lie had quitted the sidewalk, where pedestrians 
move along in the daytime under the shadow of the 
trees, and he was soon in the middle oi the road, f 
followed his example. We kept staring at each 
olhui mi ‘'pic ion sly, each of us holding liTs stick in 
his hand. When 1 was sufficiently close to him, I 
lelt less distmstlul. He evidently was disposed to 
assume the same attitude towards me, for he asked • 

“Would you mind going a little iuu«e slowly?” 

“Whv do von sav this?” 

“Because 1 don't caiv for this road by night. I 
have goods on my back, and two are alwaxs better 
than one. When two men arc together, people doti’t 
attack them.” 

T felt that he was speaking truly, and that he was 
afraid. So I yielded to his wishes, and the pair of 
us walked on’side by side, this stranger and 1, at 
one o’clock in the morning, along the ro»d leading 
iiom Argeutcuil to Asnieres. 

“Why arc you going homo so late when it is SO* 
dangerous?” I asked my companion. 

lie told me His history.*He had not intended to 
return home this evening, as he had brought with 
hint that* very morning a stock of goods to last him.' 
three or four days. But he had been so fortunate'; 
gi disposing of them that he •found it necessamrt^ 
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get hack to his abode without delay in order to 
liver next day a number of things’ which had been 
bought oil credit. 

H^ r explained t o mq, with genuine satisfaction that 
h* Eau niaifngea'lYicTbusiness very well, having'a 
tendency to talk confidentially, and that the nfck« 
nocks’ he displayed were useful to him in getting 
rid; while gossiping, of other things which he 
joulduot easily sell. 

He added : — 


“I have a shop at Asuiercs. Tin my 
it.” 


wife keeps 


“Ah! So you're married ?” 

“Ves, m’sieur, for the last fifteen months. I ha\u 
got a very nice wife. Sne'll get a suiprise when 
she .sees me coining home to-night.” 

He then gave me an account or his marriage. 
He had been after this young girl for two yean, 
but she had taken time to make up her mind. 

She had, since her childhood, kept a little shop 
at the corner of a street, where she sold all soils 

q{ things— iibiious, flowers in summer, and pirn- 
ripally pretty little shoe-buckles, atid many other 
gewgaws, in which, owing to the Tavdur of a* manu¬ 
facturer, she enjoyed a speciality. She was well- 
known in Asuiercs as. “Pluettev** This name 
was given to her because she often dressed in blue. 
And she nude money, as she was very skiliul in 
everything she did. His impression was that she was 
not very well at the present moment; he UbTidve l 
she was in the family way, but he was not quite 
sure. Their business was prospering; ami he tra¬ 
velled 'about exhibiting samples to all the small 
traders in the adjoining districts. lie had become a 
sort of travelling commission-agent for some of the 
manufacturers, working at the same time for them 
and for himself. 

“And you--what are you!” he said. 

* I answered him with an ajrof embay asswcttUl 

0 f M r * 1 — 



(Xiduiiit-d tli.it I had a sailing-boat and two yawls in 
Argentcuil, that I caiiu- for a row every owning. 
JiUii that, as I was fond of exercise, I sometimes 
walked hack to Paris, where I bad a profession, 
which- 1 led him to infer—-was a lucrative one. “ 

He remarked :— 

• 

"Faith, if I had stXoujJnlies like* you, I wouldn't 
mm* ie myself bv trudging that day along the roads 
at night-*-*Tisn*t sale along lu re.” 

lie gave me a sidelong glance, and I asked my¬ 
self whether lie might not ‘all the same l>c a crim¬ 
inal of the sneaking type, who did not want to run 
any iiuitless ii.sk 

Then he lestored \\\y confidence, when he mur* 
muted ; - 

"A little lvs< ipiiekly, il you pkabe. This pac*. 
of mine is lu a\) ." 

1‘hc sight ol a group of houses showed that we 
had reached Astiicrcs. 

“I am nearly at home/’ he said. “We don’t 
sleep in the shop; it is wntclud at night by a dog, 
but a dog who is worth four men. And then ,t 
costs too much to live in the ceiitie of the town. 
Jiut listen tu me, monsieur! You have reiuleicd 
me a precious service, for 1 don’t led my mind at 
case when I’m travelling with my paek along the* 
loads. Well, now you must come in with me, and 
<liink a glass of mulled wine with my wife jf she 
hasn’t gone to bed, foi she is a sound sleeper, and 
doesn't like to be waked up besides, I’m not a 
bit alraid of my pack, and so I'll see you to the 
gates ot the city with n cudgel in my haml.*' 

1 declined the imitation* he insisted on my 
coming in ; I still held back ; liepiessed me with so 
miuh eagerness with such an M’r of ical disappoint¬ 
ment, such cxpiessions of deep regret- for lie hart 
the ait of expressing liim^eU vciy loicibly—asking 
me in the tflnc ol one who felt wounded "whether 
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1 ubjicted to nave a drink with a man like Inin,” 
lh.H 1 dual!;> gave waj and followed him up a tone* 
!v load towards ouo of those big dilapidated houses 
"liicb are to he found on the outskirts of suburbs. 

• In fiont of this dwelling I hesitated. This higa 
hnnack of plaster looked like a den for vagabonds, 
a\ hid lug-pl ace for subuiban brigands. JJut lie 
pushed forward a dooi which had not been locked, 
and made me go before him. He led me forward by 
the shoulders, through profound duikucHs, towards 
a stainase wlicit* 1 had to Teel my way with my 
hands and fevt, with a well-grounded apprehension 
of tumbling into some gaping cellar. 

When I icached the iiist landing, he said to me • 
- “Go on up! Tis the sixth story.” 

I scan lied in my pockets, and, finding there a 
box of ustas, 1 lighted the way up the ascent, lie 
iollowcd me. pufhug under Ins pack, repeating : - 

" Tis high! ’tis high!” 

When we wero at the top ol the house, he die A' 
loilh horn one of his inside pocket-, a key attached 
to a thread, .*im! unlocking liis rlooi he made me 
miter. 

It was a litt-U white-uaslud room, with a tabic 
in the eeiitiv, six rlniiiib and a kitchen cupbnarrl 
close to the wall. 

“I am going to wake up my wile,” he said; 
“thin l am going down to the cellar t«» fetelrvomo 
vine; it doesn't keep hero.” 

lie approached one of the two doors which 
opened out ot this apaitincut, and exclaimed 

“Kluctte ! Rluette *" Rluette did not reply. He 
called out in a louder tone Rluette 1 Rluette t" 

Then knocking a£ the pnirition with his list, ho 
growled “Will you wake up in God's uamei*” 

Jfe waited, glu«*l his ear to the Jc**y-hole, amjl 
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imitteied,, in ;\ calmer tan? :—'Tooh! if slic \a 
aslftp, sju: must be let sleep! 1*11 go and gel tno 
wii:e* wait a couple of minutes for me.” 

11 c* disappe.iTul. 1 tfat down and made liie best'ol 
it 

What lmd 1 coin© to this nlace lor ? All of a 
sudden, I gave a atari, for I baud people talking 
in low tones, ami moving about quietly, almost 
noiselessly, in the room where the wile slept. 

I Mice take it! Had 1 1 alien into some cursed trap ? 
Way had this woman —this ftluette—-not been 
awakened by the haul knocking ol her husband at 
the doorway leading into her room; could it have 
been merely it signal conveying to accomplices:-- 
"There's a mouse in the trap ! I'm going to look out 
to pievenl him escaping.. Tis lor you to Jo the rest.*' 

Certainly, there was more stir than belote now’ in 
the inner room; J heard the dooi opening irom 
within. My heart throbbed. I retreated towards 
the further end of the apartment, saving to mr’selt * 
“I must make « figlil of it!" and, catching hold of 
the back of a chair with both hands, 1 pieparcd tor 
a desperate struggle. 

The door was half opeed, a hand appeared which 
kept it ajar; then a head, a man's head covered with 
a billycock hut, slipped through the folding doors, 
and I saw two eyes staring hard at me. Then so 
quickly that 1 had not time to make‘a single move¬ 
ment by way of defence, the individual, the suppos¬ 
ed criminal, a tall young follow in his bare lest' 
with his shoes in his hand, a good-looking chap, I 
must admit—half a gentleman, in fact, made a dash 
for the outer door, and rushed down the stairs. 

I resumed my seat. The adventure was assuming 
a humorous aspect. And I waited tor the husbahd, 
who took a long time fetching the wine. At last, 

J heard him eomiug up the stairs, and the sound 
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of his fool step* made me* laugh, with one oi those 
soliuuy laughs which it i* haul to icstiain. « 

He entered ^itli two battles in his hands. Thou 
lie asked me : — 


i ‘“Is my wife Hill asleep t You didn’t hear her 
. sti irtng - did you !' * 

Pkitcw instinctively that there wan an ear pasted 
against the other side o( the parti tioii-door, and 1 
said :—“No, not at all ’’ 

And now he nuain ‘ ailed out 
** 

“Pauline!” 


She made no leply, and did not even mo\o 

He came hack to me, and explained 

“Von see, she doesn’t like me to come home at 
night, and take a drop with a 1'iietul." 

“So then you believe she was not asleep 

He wore an air of dissatisfaction. 

“Well, at anyrate," he said, “let us have a drink 
together,” 

Ami immediately he showed a disposition to 
empty the two bottles one after the* other witbou? 
more ado. 


This time U did display some energy. When 1 
had swallowed one glass I rose up to leave, He no 
longer spoke of accompanying me, and with a sul¬ 
len scowl, the scowl oi a common man in an angry 
mood, the scowl of a brute whose violence is only 
slumbering, in the direction of his wile’s sleeping 
apaitment, he muttered : — 

“She'll have to open that door when you’ve gone *' 

I Hared at the poltroon, who had worked himself 
into a fit of rage without knowing why, perhaps 
owing to an obscure presentiment, the instinct of 
tne deceived male who docs not like closed doora. 
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Ifi had talked about her to me in a tv infer -.ti,,in, 
mtu, assuivdlv, Jie \v.i> t,;niii£ l<> hint Ju 1 . 

lie exeluinied, ns hi; shook tilt link nine 

‘ I 'anline ! “ 

A voice like that oT a woman waking mit oi 
sleep, rejilior] Irom behind tin partition 

" l.h l what?” 

"Didn't \ou henv im* loiim.-- in 

"No, I was aslo J» 1 1 <1 n.i ve 5 

1 *< >pcn tin- (loin ! ’ 1 

"Yes, wlien you’i'i- alone 1 dot ’t k .c t • you to *»r 
hiinjumiv himu- fellows -.it mi*In 1.. -ko (■ with yon.' 

Then I took 1113,sell oil, stumhline the 

the staiis, a•; the other man, ol \\ )• *i* 1 I had keen th • 
acconiplne, had done. And, a 1 * I u-uuued my J‘*m 
n«*v towards Palis, 1 realised ih.d I had just wit- 
iu sseil in this wretehed abode a m 1 m< ol the etwinal 
dttiUM which is burl** uetid e\«-i\ day, um'a v tw rv 
hum, «nul amon**t ewi\ 1 l.v., 


: o. 
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W dF.N M \nl*ii* I «iitIU 1 married the Widow 
Matin!.Si Nmib, lie h<ui boon iif love wilb b«*j 
h>i nearly tm \• .11 s 

M Si"i!K had hu.ii his Ineitd, his old t<*1 lo^c 
ilium. I.euillel u lt s \eiy loud ol bun, hut iouuii 
him talhu .i ii'mIl IK- often used to >ay . — "Tbul 
I'foi iSoiiiis wdl mm set the Seine on hio " 

Winn S 'lit' m.iined Mdlle. MatlnhU* J)uvmI, 
l.u i 11v.t was anpiiM’d and somewhat vi sed, l«>r he 
had a alight woal.mss for hor. She was the dauyh 
tei hi a n.iyhhom of his, a icliied haherdashci, 
with a yo<»d bit ul money. She was pretty, well- 
mamiend and intelligent. She accepted Souus on 
a\ count ol In- money. 

Then 1, iidlil ibeiised hope- of another sort. Lie 
beyan pi\iny attuitions to his liicud’s wile. lie wa* 
a h iTkNoiiii man, not at all stupid, and also well 
ol! ll»- was louiidmt th.it he would suemd ; he 
l.uhd. Thin he lull iially in love, with her, and 
lie was the -oil ul l.ivu who is undered timid, pi u- 
duit, ‘and emhar.issed by intiinaey with the luis 
han't .Mine. Souus f.incied that he ho louder mcaut 
ai) tinny -u ous by hi- attentions to hei, and she 
hee-iine simply hi^ Jiietid. This state of altai’S 
lasted nine m n > 

Now*! oin- mommy, Lemllet if-coved a sbattliny. 
communication in.n- tlu poor woman. Souris had 
dun -uddenly o!- ill mnsm of the heart. 

He yot a leinlde -liJ>ck, for they were oi the same 
aye hid the ' ci y m*\t moment a sensation ol pro 
ha m joy, of inhuitc tehef, of deliverance, petit* 
hated his body and soul Mme. Souris was iiec. 



dh- h.ul Hu* tact, howcvci, to make Mini a display 
oi grid as the occasion icquircd; lie waited lor the 
pioper time to elapse, and attended to all the con 
volitional usages. At the end of fifteen mouths? lie 
married the widow. 

Hift conduct was regarded as not only natural hut* 
genet oils. He had acted like a good friend and an 
homM man. In .short, ho was happy, quite happy. 

They lived on terms of the closest confidence 
having from the first understood and appreciated 
each other. One kept nothing send hom the other* 
and they told each other their inmoM thoughts.' 
1 .cuillcl * now hned his wife with a calm, trustful 
affection, he loved her a tender, dexoted part¬ 
ner, who is an equal and a confidante. Put there 
Mill lingeied in his soul u angular and unaccount¬ 
able grudge against the deceased Souris, xvlio hart 
hceii the first in possess this woman, who had had 
tlie llmver of her youth and of her soul, and who 
had even robbed her oi her poetic attributes The 
inomoiy of the dead husband spoiled the happiness 
of the lixing husband, and this posthumous 
jealousy now higan to torment l.euillet’s heart day 
and night. 

l'he result was that he was incessantly talking 
about Somis, asking a thousand minute and inti¬ 
mate questions nhoul him, aud seeking iuLorniatiou 
as to all his habits and personal eliaractensties. Aud 
he puisued him with rfiihiies even into the depths 
id the tomb, Heading with sell-satis tact ion his od¬ 
dities, eiuphasing his abMirdites, and pointing out 
lus defects. 

Jvury minute lie kept calling out to his wiie 
in ail one end to the other ol the house 

“Hallo, Malkihlc!” 

“Heie l am, dear.” " 

“Come and let us have a chat.” 

She always came ovei to him, smiling, well aware 
that Souris Vas to be the subject of the chat, and 
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anxious to gratify her second husboud’s Jiurniletfa 
fail. ' 

“I say! do you k member how Souris wauled one 
day to "prove to me that small men are always hot 
IVr loved tluflf big men «"* 

\ - And he launched out into recollections unfavour¬ 
able to the defunct bus band, \v)io Was small, and 
‘discreetly complimentary to himself, as 4ie happen¬ 
ed to be t.db 


And Mine I.uiilkt let him think that ho was 
quite"light; ami she laughed very heartily, turned 
9 the first husband into ridicule in a playful fashion 
lor the amusement of his successor, who always 
ended by remarking 


"Never mind Souris was a mug!" 

They were happy, quite happy. And Uuulht 
never ceased to testify his unabated attachment tc 
his wife by all the usual manifestations. 

Now, one night when they happened to he both 
kept awake by the renewal of youthful aidour, 
keuilkt, who held his wife clasped tightly m Ins 
arms, and had his lips glued to hers, said 

"Tell me, darling.” 


"What 




< t i 


'Souris -’ti-n’t emy to pul the question 
very—very auuaoiis ?” 


was nc 


.She gave lnm a warm kiss, as she mummied : — 
"Not so much as you, my duck.” 

His male vanity was flattered, and he went c»n . — 
"He must have been—rather a flat—eh?” 


She did not answer. There was merely a sly 
little laugh on her face, which she pressed close to 
her husband’s neck. 

He persisted in life questions 
"Come now! Don’t deny th^t he was a hat— 
well, I mean, rather an awkward $ort of fellow V* 
She nodded slightly. • 
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"Well, yes, rather awkward,” 

lie went on— 

"I'm siu«3 he used to weary you many a liigty— 
isn't that so?" 

This time, she hud an access of traufcucsd, and she 
re| lied . — 

"Oh! yes.*' 

lie embraced her once more when she made this 
acknowledgement, amt murmured :— 

"What an a*^s he was! Vou weic not happy with 
him>" 

She answeiod 1 

"No. lie was not alwaya joily.” 

Lcuillct felt quite delighted, making a mnipari- 
son in his owi: mind between his wile's funner situ- 
tion and her present one. 

lie renviiued silent for some lung; then, with a 
fresh outburst of merit, he said : — 

"'Jell nu* tinsP’ 

'What?" i 

'Will you Ik quite vaiulul—quite candid with 
me?’’ 

“tutainlv, deal.” 

• * 

'Well, look hue! Have you never been tempted 
to- to deceive this imbecile', Souris?" 

Mine. Leuillct uttered a little "Oh !" iu a shame- 
ias.ee 1 way, and again cuddled her face eloser to Jiei 
htisbatid's chest lint he could see that she was 
laughing. 

i 

lie persisted :— 

■ 

"Come now, confess it! He had i head just 
Muted for a cuckold, this blockhead! It would 
be so tunny! This good Souris! Oh! * I say, 
bailing, you‘might tell it to sue—only to me!" 
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IK emphasised the wohK *lo tile,** foiling cof* 
tain that it she wanted to show any ta&te 1 when sjt** 
eleven id Ikm husband, lie, Lentil let, would lym# 
hicti the man; and lu.* quivered with joy at the en> 
Illation of this? avowal, sure that it she had not 
, htcu the \ u ttiotiM wmnaii she was he could lune 
had net then. 

But she did not tcplv, laughing incessantl}, as d 
at tlu rci olhetion of somethmg, infinitely comic. 

Luullti, in his turn, bin's! out laughing at the 
notion that he might haw made a tucj^ohl ol bonus. 
\\ h.it a good johi * What i capital bit ol tun, to bo 

SUU ' 

lie exclaimed in a writ bioKVn l»v comulsiona 
o t latiglitct — 

**Oh! poor Sottiis! poor Samis» \h i jes, ac 
had that soit ol head-oh, oertainh lie* had r "* 

Vnd Mine T.cuillct now twisted heisolt uiutei tin 
slu< U, laughing till the tears almost came into her 

l\ Cs 

\im I.cuillcl i opiated “Come, confess itJ con 
Kss it! Bt candid Von must know that it cannot 
» Ih unpleasant to me to hoar sm h a thing " 

7lien she stnninued, still choking with laugh* 
tei M Us, \es" 

Hci husband prissciLlicr for an nnswci. 

“Ncs, what* Look lure! tell mo e\erything.’* 
She v/as now laughing in a mote aubduid la.slnpn, 
and, raising liet mouth to Leuillet's cat, which 
was held towanls her in anticipation ol sonic pleas 
ant piece ol confidence, she uhispuod . *‘Vcs, i 
did cucene him!" ** 

He felt i cold .slmci down his hack, and utterly 
lUtinfounrtctl, he gispid — 

* 4 You—you—did —1’eally-^deceive him ?’* 

She was still under live impression that BtL 
' thought the tluug infinitely pleasant,_ and tephed v 
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* “Yes really—ically " 

lie was obliged to sit up in bed so gicat was the 
aback he loceiud, holding Ins bieatb, just as 
whelmed as if lie had just been told that he 
cuckold himself M first, he was unable to 
diticulate ptoperly, then, aftei the lapse oi a 
minute or so, he merely ejaculated 

“Ah!" 

She, loo, had stopped laughing now, realising her 
mistake too late 

JLeuillot at length asked 

’And with whom* 1 ' 

She kept silent, cudgeling hei lunin to lind som. k 
excuse 

lie lepcatcd his question _ 

“With whom?*' 

At List she smd 

“With a young man " 

He turned tow aids her abruptly, and m a dry 
tone said 

“Well, I suppose it wasn't with some kitchen 
slut I ask you who was the 1 young man —do you 
understand'” * 

She did not answer. He tore away the sheet 
which she had drawn over her head, and pushed 
her into the middle of the bed, repeating; 

“I want to know with what young man—do you 
undcstand?” 

Then/ slic replied with some difficulty m uttering 
the words: 

“I only wanted to laugh." But he fairly shook 
with rage : —* ‘What ? How is that f You only wan 
ted to laugh ? So then you were making game ot 
jne? I'm not going to be satisfied with these 
‘^evasions I ask you what was the young man's 
*Uiime?" 
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She di<l not reply, but lay motionless m her hack. 

He caught hold of her anu and pressed it tightly^ 

"I)o you hear me, 1 say f I want you to |$ve mi 

* au answer when 1 speak to yon.** 

Then she saul, in licnous tones: 

• "I thiuk \ou must be going mad! Let aif 
alone! ” Vh 

He trembled with fury, so exasperated tliat Ue 
seaicely knew what he was saying, and, shaking 
her with all Ins stiength, he repeated; 

^"Do >ou he.ii me> do you hear me?” 

She wrenched herself out of his grasp with a 
sudden mo\ cment, and with the tips ot her huge 1 * 
slapped her husband on the nose He entnely 
lost his temper, feeling that he had been stiuck, 
and angrily pounced down on her 

He now held her under him, bpxmg her carf in 
a most violent manner,-and exclaiming • 

''Take that—-and tliat—and that—-there you are 
you tiollop, >ou sti umpet, you strumpet I” 

lhen, when he was out of breath, exhausted itona 
beating her, lie got up, and went over to the chest 
of diawets to get himself a glass of sugared orange 
water, for he* was almost ready to faint after his zx 
eition 

Ami she lay huddled up in bed, ciymg and Jbeav 
ing great sobs, feeling that tHfere was an end 
to her happiness, and that it was all her own lariP. 

Then, in the midst of her tears, she faltered; 

"Listen, Antonie, come here! I told you a lie— 
listen! I'll explain it to you," 

And now% prepared to defend herself, armed with 
excuses and subterfuges, she slightly raised her 
head all tangled under her crumpled night-cap. * 

And he, turning towards her, drew close to her, 
"ftsfeamed at having whacked her, but feeling in* 
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tensely till in hts hearts u»re is a husband an m 
exhaustible lmticd against tint moiiuu who had 
*(kcaved hn» picdcccssoi, Sonus 


\n ovi n 


T UI' t'omte d< Ini met in had just finished die^- 
1111? hnustlt He east a pitting glance at thr 
Urge gfc)(ss, which occupied hi entire panel ol his 
dtcs**ing room, and smiled 
IK was rcall} a lint looking in in still, tlionj^li he 
w is quite grev Tall, slight, elegant, with no pio* 
luting paunch, with isc.intvmoustacheof doubt 
lul shade on hts thin taco, which seemed lui ratner 
than while, he lnd pieseiice, that “chic** in shoifc 
tli.it niilesi rib ihlc something which establishes be 
tween two men mole diflereucc than millions 

* 

He mutimmd ' I onnerin is still ilnc fM , 

t \iul be nude his wa> into the chawing loom 
when. Ins coiicspondcme aw uted him 

On Ins table, whoie cverythiiy* had its place, the 
woik table of the gentleman who newer woiles 
time were a clogen letters Inng beside tlnec newh 
papeis of different opinions W llli a jingle touch 
of the fingei he exposed to view nil these letters, 
like a gambler giving the choice of a cant* and he 
scauned the Uandwiitiug, a thing he cful each 
fHunting befoie tearing open the envelopes 

rt whs foi lum a moment of itklightful expectancy, 
©t inquiryjand v agukj anxititjy f What did these 
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sealed mystlcunurt papers biing him? Wh.it did 
they contain of pleasure, of happiness, ot of griet 
lie sun eyed them with a rapid sweep oi U^e eye, 
recognising in each case the hand that wrote them, 
selecting them, snaking two 01 thiee lots, according 
.Co what he expected from them. Ilcie, inends. 
these, persons to whom he v\as indifferent; iurtliCr 
on, strangers. The last kind always gate him n* 
little uneasiness. Wli.it did they want fiom him t 
What hand had traced those curioUs character, 
lull of thoughts, pi onuses, or threats? 

''t 1 his day one letter iu particular cwtight lus eyo. 
It was simple nevertheless, without seeming to 
veal anything: but lie tcg.mlcd it with ditHjlUe 
tude, watli a soil ot iuteinal slu\er. 

Ho thought:—"Fiom whom can-it lie? I ccr 
t.mily know this wiiting, and yet Icau*t identity 
it 1 ” 

He raised it to a level with his lace, holding «t 
delicately between two lingers, stiiviiig to read 
ihlough the cnvjlo| e without making up his uuucl 
tc d|eu it. 

Then he smelled it, and snatched up irom the 
table a little magnifying glass which he used in 
studying all the niceties of handwriting. He sud¬ 
denly felt utmet \efl. “Who is this from ? This hawk 
is lam ilia r to me, \ ei y fanuhar. i must hav c oiteir 

^ r£aU its pi usings, yes, very olteu* But this um;t 
4 have t>ccn a long, long time ago. W ho the deuce 
it l«e irom ? root' *tis only from somebody 
afciung'for money-" * 

And he s tore open tlu*'kttei. Then he read*** 

“My dear Friend, -You have, without doubt, for¬ 
gotten me, for it is now twenty-live years since we 
saw each.otliei 1 was young* 1 ant old. When 1 
hade you fniewelL. I quilted Paris in order to lof* 
/low into the pfoxiices my husband, my old hp$- 
‘ hand, whom -) ou used to cal} 'my hospital.* i>o 
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you remember him? He died five years ago, and 
UUW'I um returning to Paris to get tny daughter 
married, for 1 have a daughter, a beautiful girl of 
eighteen, whom you have never seen. I in termed 
you about her entrance into the"world, but you 
certainly did not pay much attention to so trifling 
an event. 

■'You, you are nhvays the handsome Lurmcrti!- 
. so L have been told. Well, if you still recollect little 
Lise, whom you used to call Lison, come and dine 
this evening with hei, with the elderly Baiunnc Jc 
.Vance, your ever failhlul irieml, who, with some 
emotion, stretches out to you, without complaining 
of her lot, a devoted hand, which you must clasp, 
but no longer kiss my poor “Jaqueht." 

“Lise de Vance . 1 

Loimerin’s heart began to throb. Jle remained 
sunk in his armchair, with the letter on his knees, 
staling straight before him, overcome by poiguant 
feelings that made the teal's mount up( to Ins jeyes! 

If he had ever loved a woman in liis life it was 
this one, little Use, lise de Vance, whom he called 
“Cinder-Flower” on account of the strange colour 
of her linir, and the pale grey of her eyes. Oh ! what 
a hue, pretty, charming creature she was, this trail 
Baronne, the wife of that gouty, pimply baron, who 
had abruptly earned her off to the provinces, shut 
her up, kept her apart through jealousy, through 
jealousy of the handsome Lormeriu. 

Vcs, he had lc»ved her, and lie believed that he, 
too, luid been truly loved. She familiarly* gave him 
the name of Jaquelet, and she used to pronounce 
that word in an exquisite fashion.* 

A thousand memories that had been effaced came 
back to him, far off and (sweet jand melancholy now. 
One evening she called on him. on her way home 
Iron a ball, and they went out for a stroll in the 
Bois de Boulogne, she was iii evefiing dressy he tn 
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lua lire.-sing-jat ket. It was springtime; t^ie 

weather was beautiful. The odour ol her bodice 
balked tlu* warm air—the olour of her bodice, and 
a* little, the odour ol her skin What a divine 
night! When they icached the lake, as the moon's 
rays fell across the branches into the water, she 
began to weep. A little surprised, lie asked her 
why. 

She replied : 

“I don't know. ’Tis tlu* moon and the water that 
have affected me K\ciy tune I seo poetic things, 
they seize hold of my hea.it, and I have to cry.’* 

He smiled, moved himself, considering her femi¬ 
nine emotion charming—the emotion of a poor little 
woman whom every sensation overwhelms. And 
he embraced her passionately, stammering: 

“My little Lise, you are exquisite." 

What a charming love affair, short-lived and 
dainty it lnd been, and all over too so quickly, cut 
short in the midst of its ardour by this old brute 
of a Baron, wlia had carried off his wile, and 
never shown her afterwards to anyone! 

Lormeiin had forgotten, in good sooth, at the, 
end of two or three months. One woman drives out* - 
the other so quickly in Paris, when one is a bache* 
lor. Xo matter, he had kept n little chapel for ner 
in his heart, for he had loved hex alone 1 He as¬ 
sured himsell now that this was so. * 

He rose up, and said aloud:—"Certainly, I will 
go and dine with her this evening!" 

And instinctively he turned round towards the 
glass in order to inspect himself from head to foot 
He reflected:—“She must have groW/n bid un¬ 
pleasantly, more th^n I have!" And he felt grati¬ 
fied at the thought of showing himself to her still 
handsome, still fresh, of astonishing her, perhaps 
of filling her with emotion, and making her regret 
those bygone days so far, far distant! 

A / 
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, Hi tin lied Iin »lUntinn to the olhet Idlers I hey 
\ i u hoc ol liujoitamc 

lit whnloclty lie kept tliiukuift of tJn^ ] Inntoni 
V h it w is blit, like now' How Juiinv it \as»to 
mu* 111 tln^ w iy dftti twenty fi\e 3cii^ 1 \\o«1(i b 

lie alone ueoftiiii hu "> 

11 liiuk his loiktU with illinium. couquetiy, 
put tu i wlutt wnsteoit, which suited lmn bdtei 
with tin »oit, Svnt foi the handrcNsu to ;nc him 
a hi lshinp tone it with tlu c tilling mm, lot he lut 
piii iud his han| it'd stalled cailv in onlu to 
show lus Lift mess to her 

1 he hist tbinft he saw on enteiuift u pietty 
(1 iawin ‘4 loom ircshily, furnished, was his own pm- 
ti ut, an old faded photograph, dating liom the day*, 
ol his ftood fortune, hinging on the wall in an 
inliquc silk Jiatne 

Uc sit down and waited \ door opened behind 
him lie lose lip abniplh, .and, turniiift round, 
mhild an old woman with white Inn, who ex 
tended both hinds tow aids him 
lie seized thun, hissed them one altei the otliei 
with loiift, luiift kisses, then, liftnift up his head, he 
ft i/i d at Hit wenniii lie h ul lo\ed 

\tb, it was an old lul\, m old lady whom ne 
did uot itcoftiiise, and who, while she muled, 
seemed ready to weep 
fie could not abstain from niuimuiiug 
"H is you, hisc ? * 

She replied ; 

‘‘Yes, it is I; it is-I, indeed Yon would nor 
ha\c known mo, isn’t that sot 1 have had so much 
s< now—so much soirow Sorrow has cousinned my 
iik hook at me uow—or lather don’t look at me! 
JUtt how handsome you ha\e kept—and young! 
li 1 haa by chance met von in the street, I would , 
have cued, ‘Jaquelet!* Now sit down and let us* 
first ol nil \jave a chat \ml then 1*11 show you 
m\ daufthtu, my giownup daughter. \ou*U see 
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how she resembles uioA-or rather liuw t resemble* 
her—no, it is not quite that; she is just like the 
Jmc' of former days—you shall seel But I wauled 
to he alone with you first. 1 feared that there 
yvould be some emotion Son iny side, at the first 
moment. Now (it is all over ^ it is past. Pray be 
seated, my friend.' 1 

He sat down beside her, holding her hand; - but 
he did not know what to say; he did, not know this 
woman—it seemed to him that ho had never seen 
her before. What had he come to do in this house ? 
Of what could he speak? Of the loug ago? What 
was there in common between him and her ? lie 
could no longer recall anything to mind in the 

I uescuce of this grandmotherly face. He could uo 
ongcr recall to mind all the nice, tender things 
so sweet, so bitter, that had assailed his heart, 
some time .since, w?ien lie thought of the other, ot 
little Lise, of the dainty “Cinder-Flower.” .What 
Hum had become oi her, the former ouc, the one he 
had loved? that woman of far-off dreams, the 
blonde with grey eyes, the young one who used to 
call him “Jaquelcf' 1 so prettily? 

They remained side by side, motionless, both 
constrained, troubled, piofoiuidly ill at ease. 

Ab they oi ly talked iu commonplace phrases, 
iuakcii and .slow, she rose up, and pressed the bit¬ 
ten ct the bell. 

“I am going to call Renee,” she said. 

There was a lap at the door, tlicu the rustle oj 
a dress; next, a young voice exclaimed : 

“Here I am, lpainma!” 

Lormerin remained scared, us if at the sight 
an apparition. 

He stammered: • * 

4 “Good-day, Mademoiselle.” 

Then, turning towards the mother; 

“Oh! *t is you!.” • _ 

In fact, it was <s£e, s ^ e whom lie had known iu 
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‘by-tjonc days, the Lise wbo had vanished and come 
back! In her he found the woman he had won 
twenty-five years before. This one was . even 
youuget still, fresher, more childlike. • 

lie felt a wild desire to open his arms, to clasp 
her to his heart agaiu, murmuring in her ear: 

4, (TOod-dav, Lisou!" 

m 9 

A man-servant announced : 

"Dinner is ready, Madame." 

And they proceeded towards the dining-room. 

What passed at this dinner ? What did they say 
to him, and what could he say in reply f lie found 
himself plunged in one of those strange dreams 
which border on insanity. lie gazed at the two 
women with a fixed idea in his mind, a morbid, 
self-contradictory idea : 

"Which is the real one?” 

Tho mother smiled, repeating over and over agaiu : 

"Do you remember?” And it was in the bright 
eye of the young girl that lie found again his 
memories of the past. Twenty times he opened hid 
mouth to say to her: "Do you remember, Lisou ? 

^ . ” forgetting this white-haired lady who 
was legarding him with looks of tenderness* . 

And yet there were moments when he no longer; 
felt sure, when lie lost his haacT He could see that 
the woman of to-day was notexactly the woman of 
long ago. The other one, the former one, had m 
her voice, in her glance, in her entire being, 
something which he ^id not find again. And he 
made prodigious efforts of. mind to recall his lady . 
love, to seize again what hap escaped from her to 
him, whnt this resuscitated one did not possess. 

the tinroline said*: > 

* You have lost ydur old sprighttiness, my poor 
friend.” 
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k * He murmured : * 

4 'There are many other things that I have lost!’* 

IJtit in his heart, touched by emotion, he felt his 
old love springing to life once more, like an 
awakened wild beast ready to bite liim. _ 

Tlie young girl went on chattering, and every 
now and then some familiar phrase of her mother, 
which she had borrowed, a certain style of speak¬ 
ing and thinking, that resemblance ut mind and 
manner which people acquire by living together, 
shook Lormeriti from head to foot. All these 
things penetrated him, making the re opened 
wound of his passion bleed anew. 

He got away early, and took a turn along the 
boulevard. But the image of this young girl pur- 
sued him, haunted him, quickened his heart, in¬ 
flamed his blood. Apart from the two women, 
he how saw only one, a young one, the one oi 
former days returned, and lie loved her as he had 
loved her in by-gone years. He loved her with a 
greater ardour, after an interval of twenty-five 
years. 

He went home to reflect on this strange and 

terrible thing, and to tliink^ou what lie should do. 

* * * * 

But, as he was passing, with ft wax caudle in 
hand, before the glass, the large glass in which he 
. had contemplated himself and admired hnnself be- 
fore he started, he aaw reflected therein elderly, 

f rey-haired man; andTauddenly he recollected what 
e had been in olden days, in the days of little 
Lise. He* saw' himself changing and handsome, 
as he had been when,‘he was loved t Then, draw¬ 
ing the light nearer, he looked at himself - more, 
qlosely, a's one inspects a optrafige thing with a * 
magnifying glass, tracing the wrinkles, discover¬ 
ing those frightful ravages,' which he had not per¬ 
ceived till now. ; ‘ -. 
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* \nd lie at down, uuslicd it tlu* Mght of him 
sell, at the mi; lit <>1 lut, lamentable image, mmimir- 
im* 

"All ova, loimcini!” ’ • 


U 111 R J&OC MB ON \ l)RO\\M D MAM 


Y Ol isk me, nudmir whether 1 am laughing at 
yon ? \ uu i liiiK't bthtu that » nun lias 
n mi Ik eii smitten with love 'Well, no 1 ha\> 

n< \< i lovul, iicvei * 

What is the taust oi this * J ie.dl\ tauuot tell 
Vvei have I been uucler the influence of that suit 
oi intoxication ol the heart which we call love 1 
Mcvci have 1 lived in tint dieam, in that exaltation, 
in that blale ol ni 4 ducsb into which the imago ol 
.i woman casts us I have novel been pulsated, 
haunted, roused to fever-lie it, litted up to Pan- 
diur b\ the thought oi meeting, oi by the posse i- 
Mon of, a being who had suddenly become for me 
mote deniable than auj good fortune, fnore beau* 
liftil than any other creature, more important than 
Mie whole world f 1 liaxc uevti wept,*I hate never 
*ulkled, on account of any of you, I have not 
pissed my nights thinking of one "woman without 
closing mv c>es I havt no experience of waking 
up with the thought and the memory of her shed¬ 
ding that illumination on me 1 have never known 
tin. wiki despuatiou of hope when she was about 



' t rrn r fot'nd ox v drownt<,t> m \m. I ? 

to come, or the divine sad tie** of lcgicl ulun sh« 
patted with im, leaving behind hei in Uu rooflt 
4, delaatc odoui of violet jwilu and fkbli 

I lane neVu bun iu love 

• 1, too, have often n>ktd mjs*lt why is this \nd 
,truly 1 can scanety tell. Nevertheless, l Uwe* 
lomul *»ome i casons lor it, but they are ot a meta- 
pliVbioal chaiacter, and puhthps you will not i»e 
able to appieoiate them 

I itippoM f sit too much in judgment on women 
to submit much to thur kjsunitton. 1 T«k \ou to 
lot jive me for this remark. I am going to e\ 
pi mi whit 1 mean In cvmry eriatuu the*ri is a 
nun d being and a physical being In order to love, 
it would be necqssniy ior mo to find i harmony Ik 
tv. it n these two beings, which I have ucvei iound 
one has dw i\s too great a picdomiinnce ovei the 
otbu, sometimes the moial, H*nn times tjio plij sical 

The intellect which we hivo n right to tequire m 
a worn in, in ordci to love her, is not tlu same ns 
\n ili nit* Hut It is more and it is less A. woman 
must have a mild open, delude, sensitive, ic- 
uutd, impressionable She has no need of ntlict 
now11 ot initiative in thought, but she must have 
Hvindness, tkgance, tenderness, eoquetty, and that 
f unity of assimilation which, in a little white, 
raises lici to an cquality with him who shared her 
life Her rivaled quality must be tael, that sub¬ 
tle sense #3mh is to the mind what touch is tithe 
body It ttveds to her a thousand little things* 
umtouis, angles, and forms in the the intellectual 
order. 

\ iiy frequently pretty women have not IntelJece 
to correspond with their pcisonal charms Now 
the slightest lack of harmony strikes and pains 
me at the first glance In friendship, tins is not 
of importance, hncndshtp is a compact in which 
oiu fanlv divides defects and talents ®>\e may 
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judge ot friends, whether man or woman, take m 
to account the good they possess, neglect the evil 
that is in them, and appreciate their value ex¬ 
actly, while giving ourselves up to au intimate 
sympathy of a deep and fascinating character* 

In order to love, one must he blind, surrender 
oneself absolutely, sec nothing, reason on nothing, 
under stand nothing. One must adorn tlie^veak- 
uess as well as the beauty of the beloved object, 
renounce all judgment, all reflection, all perspica¬ 
city 

1 am incapable df such blindness, and rebel 
against a seductiveness not founded on reason. 
This is not all. I have such a high and subtle idea 
of harmony, that nothing can ever realise my ideal, 
lint you will call me a madman. Iris ten to me. A 
woman, in my opinion, may havo an exquisite soul 
and a charming body, without that body and that 
soul being in perfect accord with one another. I 
mean that persons who have noses made in a cer¬ 
tain shape, are not to be expected to think in a 
certain fashion. The fat have no right to make 
use of the same words and phrases as the tliin. 
Vou, who Lave blue eyes, madame, cannot look at 
life, and judge of things and events as if you haflj 
black eye 9 ‘. The Shades Of your eyes should cor- 
respoud, by a sort of fatality, with the shades ot 
your thought. In perceiving these things I have 
the scent of a bloodhound. Laugh if you like, 

. but’ it is so. 

And yet I imagined that I was in love for an 
hour, for a day. I bad foolishly yielded to the in-, 
lluence of surrounding ^circumstances. I had allow¬ 
ed myself to be beguiled by the mirage of an aurora. 
Would you like me to relate for you this short 
history. • *. 

# # . * 

I met, one evening, a pretty enthusiastic woman, 
wlio wanted, for the purpose of humouring'a poetic 
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fancy, to spend a niglit with mo m n boat on «i 
nver I would have pit fened a loom and a betf, 
liowt\ci f 1 consented to tike instead the nvoi an 1 
the bout 

* It \C«s m the month oi June. My fair companion 
those a moonlight night in ordei to excite her 
imagination all the better 
We had dined at a met side inn, and then wc set 
out m the boat about ten o’clock I thought it 
a lather foolish knul of adventuie, but a«r try 
companion pleased me 1 did not bothei myself tu>, 
much about this I s it down on the scat lacing 
het I sei/cd the oars, ind oil wo staitul. 

1 could not deny tint the ^cenc was pit tui cs quo 
We glided past a’wooded isk full oi nightingales, 
and tlu current earned us lupidly over the met 
to\ tied with silvery upples The toads uttcied 
then sin ill, monotonous cry, the fiogs cloaked in 
the grass by the mu's bank, and the lapping oi 
the watei as it flowed on made around us » Kind 
oi confused murmur dinost impciccpuole, dis¬ 
quieting, and give us a vogue sensation of m\s- 
tenous feat 

The sweet chaitn of warm nights and of sticam 9 
*g1itteiing in the moonlight penetrate 1 us It 
seemed bliss to live and float thus, and to dream 
ind to feel by one’s side a young vv>*nin sympa¬ 
thetic and beautiful 

I was somewhat affected, somewhit agitated, 
somewhat intoxicated by the pale bughtness of 
the night and the consciousness oi my picxumfy 
to a lovely woman 
“Come and sit beside me/’ she said 
I obeyed 
She went on 

“Jteeite some verses "for me ** 

•Thfs appeared to be rather too much. I de 
clired, she persisted She certainly wanted to have 
the utmost pleasure, the whole orchestra of senli- 

. B 
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irnut, fiom the moou to the 1li>mc.s of poet*; In 
the end 1 had to yield, and, as if in mockeiy, T 
; wiled foi her a tliaimmg little poem by I,oujs 
Bouilbet, of wliich the following ,uo a lew , 
eliophes • — • . • 

*'I hate the poet who with tearful eye 

Munnuis sonic name while gating tow'ulsa staf, 
Who secs no magic in the earth 01 shv, 

Unless Lizette or Ninon bo not far. 

4 The bard who in all Natuic nothing sies 
.Divine, unloss a petticoat he ties 
\ mourn sly to the branches of the tucs 

Oi nightcap to the grass, is scarcely wise 
*'ITe has not hoard the eternal's tliundu tone, 

The \ouo of Natuie in lui \auous moods 
\\ ho ( mnot tioad tin dim i.ivims alone, 

And of no woman drcun 'mid uhispuin.* woods ** 

I rspic ted sonic icpioaches Nothing of the sort 
She mm mined . 

“JIow true it is I" 

I ictnaiiicd stupefied Had she umlci stood ? 

Our boat was gradually drawing ueaici to thcil 
bank, mid got entangled undci a willow, wbicdr 
impeded its progiess. I diew my arm around my 
companion's waist, and ^cty gently moved my 
lips towauls liei neck But she repulsed me with 
an abrupt, angiy mo\ ement • 

“Have done, pray! Yon arc rude 1 " 

1 tiied to draw her towards me She resisted, 
might hold of the tiee, and was near flinging us 
both into the water. 1 deemed' the prudent course 
to cease my ltnpoiUmitfes 

Sue said: * 

14 1 would rather have you capsized. I feel so 
happy l want to dieam~that as so nice "*Th£u, 
in a shghtly 'malicious tone, she added, 



LETTER POLAND, ON A DOWNED glAN. $i 


"Ha\c jou, then, already fdtgpUeft f the 
>ou recited to me jurt fidwr* * *' * 

.. £ln^was rigfet I bccume silent. 

She went oil: « 


Vase* 


"Come! now!” 

And I plied tho oars once more. 

1 began to lind the night long and to see the 
absnidity of my conduct. 

My companion said to me. 

"Will >ou make me a promise?” 

"Yes What is it?” * * 

"To remain quiet, well-beli ived, and dibcic&t, if 

1 permit you.” 

"What? Say what you mean!” 

J ‘ "Here is what I mean 1 1 want to lie down on 
my back at tbe bottom of the boat with you by 
my side. But I forbid you' to touch me, to cm* 
biace me—in short, to—to caress me.” 

1 promised. She warned me ; 

"If you move, I'll capsize the boat.” 

Vnd then we lay down side- by side, out 
tinned towards tho sky, while the boat glided 
slowly through the water. We wcie rocked by 
the gentle movements of the shijjlop. The light 
sound** of the night came to us fiiore distinctly* in 
the bottom oi the bait, sometimes causing us 
start. And 1 felt springing up within me a strange, 
poignant cmdtion, an infinite tenderness, <bomo« 
thing fike an irresistible impulse to open my arms 
in ord^Bflo embrace, to open my heart in order to 
love, tojgive myself, to , give my thoughts, tuy 
body, my life, my entire being to someone. 

My companion murmured, like one.in a dream : 

"Where are wet Where are **e geing? it 
seems to rile that 1 am quitting the earth. Hop* 
sweet it is L Ah! If you loved mo—a little! ! !'* 
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Wy licai t began to llirob. I had no answer to give. 
It see tilt'd to me that I loved her. I had no longer 
any \ioleiit desiie. 1 felt happy there by her sule, 
and that was enough for me. ’ i ' r ** 

And thus v\e remained lor a long, long time with- _ 
out stilling. Wo caught each other's hands; some' 
delightful force rendered us motionless, an un¬ 
known force (stronger than ourselves, an alliance, 
chaste, intimate, absolute ol our Iversons lying 
side by side which belonged to each other without 
touching. What was this ? llow do I know. Love, 
perhaps f 

Little by little, the dawn n pea red. It was three 
o'clock in the morning. Slowly, a great brightness 
spicad over the sky. The bout knocked against 
something. 1 lose up. We had coiue clos* tc a 
tinv islet. 

JHit I remained ravished, in a state of eestacy. lu 
front of us stretched the shiniug firmament, red, 
rosy, violet, spotted with fiery clouds resembling 
golden vapours. The liver was glowing with pur¬ 
ple, and ttiree houses on one side of it seemed to 
be burning. 

1 bent towards my companion. I was going to 
say, “Oh! look!* 1 Hut I held my tongue, quite 
dazed, and I could no longer see anything except 
her. She, too, was rosy, with the rosy flesh tiitti* 
with which must have mingled a little the hite 
of the sky. Her tresses wore itosy; her eyes were 
( rosv; her teeth were rosy; her dress, her laces, her 
1 smile,, all were rosy. And in truth, I believed, So 
overpowering was the illusion, that the aurora wa» 
there before me 

She rose softly to her feet, holding, out her lips 
to me; and I moved towards her, trembling, de¬ 
lirious, feeling indeed^ that I was going to kiss 
Ucaxen, ijo -lus happiness, ^ kiss a dream which 
had become a woman, to k&tffiie ideal which had 
descended into human flesH?* . 
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She wnl to iiK* . "You have a catei pillar in >oui 
» hair.” And suddenty l felt myself becoming as 
^SUl \us if 1 had lost all Hope in life 
*TKat is all madatuc It is puule, silly, stupid. 
But 1 am sure that since that day it would be im¬ 
possible foi me to love \nd yet—who can tell/. 

(The }oung man upon whom this lettci wan 
found was >cstcidav taken out ot the Seine bn* 
tvvecu Bougnal and Maily In obliging barge* 
man, who had searched the pockets m order to 
usceilun the name of the deceased, hi ought tin* 
pupa to the author] 
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W U wire chatting m the smokmg-rooia after a* 
dinuci at which only men were piCs^* \Vkf 
talked about unexpected legacies, sliangc lhheri- 
tances Then M le Bmiucnt, who was sometimes 
called "the illustrious master/' and at olhci timcb 
the "illustrious advocate,* egmc and stood with 
his back to the fare. ^ ' • 

'T have," he said, "just now to search lot an 
neii who disappeared under peculiarly terrible cir¬ 
cumstances. It is one of those simple and leiocioua 
dramas of ordinary life, a tiling which possibly 
happens every day, and which*# ncveitheless on* 
of the most dreadful things I know Here ai« the 
fa^ts: • 

Nearly six mouths ago l got a message to come 
to the side of a dying womhn. She said to me : 

" 'Monsieur, T want to entrust to jsdu the most 
- delicate, the most difficult, and the most wearisome 1 
mission that can* be conceived* ’Be good enough 
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to take lognuaiue of my will, whic h is there oil 
the table. \ sum of live thousand ftancs is IclL 
to you as a lie if you do not succeed, and a buudi-yl, 
thousand fiams il you do succeed. 1 want to nave 
my sou found after mv death * 

“She asked me to assist her to sit up in the bed, 
in cudei that slu might be able to speak with 
gioutu t.ise, for her voice, bioken and gasping, 
was guttling m hu tin oat. 

“I saw that 1 was in the house ol «i \ei} mb 
pel son The luxurious apartment* with a <eilaiu 
simplicity in its luxury, was upholstcud with 
materials solid as tlie walls, and their soft surlacc 
imp.1ited a caressing * .nsation, so that even won! 
utteied seemed la penetrate their sileut depths and 
to disappear and die tlieie. 

The dying worn in went on 

" ‘You aie the fiist to hear my hoirible story 1 
will try to have sliength enough to go on to the 
4 end of it You must know even thing so that you. 
whom I know to be a kind-hearted man of the 
world, should have a sincere desire to aid me with 
all your powei 

“ 'Listen to me 

11 ‘Before m3 marriage, 1 loved a 3’ouiig man, 
whose suit was 1 ejected l>v my family bccau.se no 
utea not 1k.l1 enough. Not long afterwards, 1 mar¬ 
ried a ilian of great wealth. 1 married him through 
♦ ignorance, through obedience, through indifference, 
us young girls do marrv. , 

“ ‘I had a child, a hot*. My husband died in the 
course of a few years. ” * 

'“Tie whom I had loved had got married, in his 
turn. When lie saw that I was a widow, ho WOO 
^crushed by horrible grief at knowing he not 
'{ree. He came to see me : he wept and sobbed 
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bittuh btfoio inv e>cs that it was enough to break 
my heart He at fiist came to see me ns a It lend. 
Peil) ips I ought uot to ha\c seen litm \\ lint would 
*3 have ? I was alone, so sad, su solitary', so 
hopeless 1 \ul I lo\cd him still. Wlmt sit Hir¬ 
ings wc women have to endure* 

“ ‘I had oul> him in the woikl, my paients also 
hem" dead. lie came frequently; he &pent wholes 
evenings with me 1 should not ha\e let Ium come 
so often, seeing that he was matried. But I had 
not enough of will-power to prevent lum from coin 
ing. 

“ ‘IIow am I to^tcll }ou what next happened? 

“ 4 .He became nay lover. How did this 

come about? Can I explain it? Can anyone ex¬ 
plain such things? D you think it conhl be other¬ 
wise when two human beings .aic drawn towards 
each other by the irresistible fonc ol a passion by 
which each of them is possessed? J)o you believe, 
monsieur, that it is a1wa>s m oui power to lesist, 
that we can keep up the stiuggle foi ever, and re¬ 
fuse to yield to the prayers, the supplications, the 
teats, the fienzied woids, the appeals on bended 
knees, the transports of passion, with which wv 
wc are pursued by the man we adore, whom we* 
want to gratiiy even in his slightest wishes, whom, 
we desiic to crown with every possible happiness*.. 
and whom, if vve are to be guided by a worldly ' 
code of honour, we must dtive to despair. What 
strength would it not require? What a renuncia¬ 
tion of happiness? what self-denial i and even what* 
virtuous selfishness 

“ In short, monsieur, I was his mistress; and 1 
was happy. I became—and this was my greatest 
weakness and my greatest piece of cowardice—I ne* 
came his wife’s mend. 9 

“ ‘We brought qp my sou together : we made a 
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man of him, a thorough man, intelligent, full ot 
sense and resolution, of large anti generous ideas. 
The boy reached the age of seventeen. 

“ ‘lie, the young man, was fpud of my -my IuvnltT* 
almost as fond of him as I was myself, for he had 
been equally cherished and cared lor by both of us. 
He used to call him his ‘dear friend,* and respected 
him immensely, having never received from him 
anything but wise counsels, and a good example ot 
rectitude, honour, and probity, lie looked upon 
him as an old loyal and devoted comrade of his 
mother, and a sort of moral father, tutor, protector 
-■’•how am I to describe it ? 

“ ‘Perhaps the reason why he never asked any 
questions was that lie had bec-n accustomed from 
his eailicst years to see this man in the house, by 
his sick-, and by my side, always concerned about 
us both. 

“ 'One evening the throe of us were to dine to¬ 
gether (these were iny principal festive occasions), 
and I waited for the two oi them, asking myself 
which of them would be the first to arrive. * Th£ 
dooi opened ; it was iny old friend. I went towards 
him, with outstretched arms; and he drew his lips 
towards mine in a long, delicious kiss. 

“ ‘All of a sudden, a sound, a rustling which was 
: barely audible, that mysterious seusation which 
indicates the preseuce of another person, made us 
Start and turn round with a quick movement. Jeac, 
my son, stood there, livid, staring at us. 

** 'There was a moment of atrocious confusion. 1 
drew back, holding out my hand towards my son 
a&Jf in supplication; but 1 could sec him no longer. 
He had gone. 

“‘We rqmainCd facing each other—my love and 
I—crushed, unable to utter a word. 1 sank down 

on an arm-chair, and 1 felt a desire, a vague,. 

* ^ 
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pouetful desit c to fly, to go qut iuto the night,•and 
to disappear fur ever. Thai, convulsive .sobs ran 
lip in my throat, and I wept, shaken with spasms**' 
wi.th iny heart torn asunder, all niv nerves writh¬ 
ing with the horrible sensation of an irromediubki 
lms for tube, and with that dreadful sense of shamd 
which, in such moments as this, falls oil a mother's 
heart. 

*' *Hc looked at me in a seared fashion, not ven¬ 
turing to approach me or to speak to me or tc 
touch me, for fear of the boy's return. At last lie 
said: 

y " 'I am going to follow him—to talk to lnm—to 
explain matters to him.In short, 1 must sec him an'd 
let him knew-- 

11 'And he hurried way. 

11 I waited—I waited in a distracted frame of.. 
mind, trembling at the*least sound, convulsed with ' 
terror, and filled with some unutterably strange aul 
intolerable emotion by every slight crackling of the 
fire in the grate. 

" *1 waited for an hour, for two hours, feeling my 
heart swell with a dread I had never before ex¬ 
perienced, Such an anguish that I would not wish 
the greatest criminals to have ten minutes of such 
misery. Where was my son ? What was ho doing t 

j " ‘About midnight a messenger brought a note ( 
from my lover. 1 still know its contents by heart if 

*' 'Has your son returned ? I did not find him.' 
am down here. I do not want to go up at tUb* 
hour. * 

" 'I wrote in pencil on the same slip of paper: 

'* ‘Jean his not returned. You must go and find' 
him/ * * 

Wr * 

‘"And I remained all fiight in the armchair,; 
waiting for him. 
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'I lull as if I wue going mad. I longed to 
Imvc to run wildly about, to roll myself ou the 
ground. And yet I did not oven stir, but kept 
waiting hour after hour. 'Wliat was going to hap> 
pen ? I tried to imagine, to guess. But I could 
form no conception, in spite of iny efforts, iu spite, 
of the tortures of my soul 1 , 

41 'And now my apprehension was lest they uiignt 
meet.,Wliat would they do iu that case? What 
would my son do ? My mind was lacerated by fear¬ 
ful doubts, by terrible suppositions. 

*’ 1 You understand what I mean, do you not, 
monsieur t 

44 *My chambeunaid, wlio knew nothing, who un 

• derstood nothing, was coining in every moment, 

* believing, naturally, that I liad lost my reason. I 
>se»t her away with a word or movement of the 

band. She went for the doctor, who found me in 
the throes of a nervous fit. 

44 ‘I was put to bed. f got an attack of brain- 
, fever. 

44 When 1 regained consciousness, after a long ill* 
ness, I saw beside my bed ray—lover—alone. 

44 *1 exclaimed : 

44 ‘My son ? Where is my son ? 

44 4 He replied : 

41 'No, no, I assure you every effort has been made 
by me to find him, but I have failed. 

(< 'Then, becoming suddenly exasperated and even 
indignant—for women are subject to such outbursts 
of unaccountable and unreasoning anger, I said : 

" '1 forbid you to come iieamnc or to see me again 
unless you find him. Go away ! 4 

l " He did e go away. 

" 'I have never seen one or the othe£ of them 
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since, monsieur, mul thus 1 have lived for the last 
twenty years 

4f Cau you imagine what all this meant to me? 
Can you understand this monstrous punishment, 
this slow, peipetunl laceration of a mother's heart, 
this abominable, endless waiting? Endless dirt i 
sa> ? No; it is about to end, for I am dying. 1 am 
dying without ever again seeing either of them— 
either one or the other I 

" ‘lie—tlio man I loved-has written to me every 
dav for the last twenty years, and I—I have never 
consented to see him, c\en toi a second, for I had 
a stiaugc feeling that, if he came back here, it 
would be at that vety moment my son would again 
make Ins appearance* Ah! my son! my son! Is 
he dead? Is he living * \Vheie is he hiding? 
Over there, perhaps, at the othei side of the ocean, 
in some countiy so lai awa3 F that even its very 
name is unknown to me! Does he ever tluuk ot 
me? Ah* if he only knew! How cruel children 
arc! Did he understand to what flightful suffering'" 
he condemned tne, into what depths of despair, in* * 
to what tortures, he cast me while 1 was still in tit 2 jr 
pi line of life, leaving me to suffer like this even to 
this moment, when I am paring to die—me, th 4 W 
molhoi, who loved him w'lth all the violence 
mothei's love! Oh f isn't it ciuel, cruel? , 

“ 'You will tell him all this, monsieur -wilf yoi 
not* You will lepeat for him my last words . 

“ ‘My child, iny dear, dear child, be less hars'i 
towards pool women* Eiie is aWady brutal mid 
savage enough in its dealings with them My dear 
sou, think of what the existence of your porr 
mot ft ei has been ever since the day when you Je*\ 
fc$r. My dear child, forgive her, and love her, now 
Ht&t she is dead, for she had had to endure the most 
Xiightfxrt penance ever inflicted on i Ionian.’ M 1 
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"She gasped for breath, shuddering, as if she had 
addressed the last words to her son, and as if he.. 
stood by her bedside. 

Then she added : 

“ 'You will tell him also, monsieur, that 1 neve! 
again saw—the other.’ ” 

"Once more she ceased speaking, then, in a 
broken voice, she said : 

*• 'Leave me now, I beg of you. I want to die ill 
alone, since they arc not with me.'” 

Mnitre Do Eminent added : 

"And 1 left the house, messieurs, crying like a 
fool, so vehemently, indeed, that my coachman 
turned round to stare at me. 

"And to think that, every day, heaps of dramas 
like this are being enacted all around us. 

"1 lmve nol found the son—that son—well, sa v 
what you like about him, but 1 call him that 
criminal sou 1 ” 



Till*: MWvSM. 


T un liottl giu.sU slowly entiled the diuittft-room, 
uul 'n'U down in then places. The waitcis Im$* 
gin to attend on tlum in a leisured} I ishi »n so as 
to enable those who mu 1 ite to aiiivc, and so as 
to a\oid bunging bub the dishes, and the eld 
batners, the habitufs, those whose seison was id- 
\ Hieing, ga'xd with inleiesl tow aids the doo\ 
whcncvci it opened, with a desne to see new faces 
appealing 

This is the pmuipal distinction ot health-resort* 
People look loiw.ml to the dmnei-houi in ordei to 
inspect each di>’s new uitvuK, to find out who 
they rue, what they do, and wlnt they think. A 
vague longing spimgs up in the mind, a longing 
for agucable meetings, foi pleas ml acquaintances, 
pciinps feu love-ad ventuus In the life of elbow- 
ings, not 011I3 lho-.c with whom we come into daily 
contact, but stiangu**, as uine an evtieine impor - 
aii(c Curiosity is aroused, synipatliv is ready to 
exhibit itself, and sociability is the otdc r of the day. 

We cherish antipathies for a week and friendships 
for a month we see other people with different 
c>c>, when ’we view thorn thiough the medium v»i 
file acquaintanceship that is brought about at 
health-iesoits We discover m men suddenly, aitw 
an hour’s cliat, 111 the evening after dinner, mutex 
the trees in the park where the generous spring bub¬ 
bles up, a high intelligence and astonishing merits, 
tiiul a month afterwards, we have completely for¬ 
gotten these new fnerds, so fascinating when we 
nrsi uiet them. 

The$c also are formed lasting and* serious ties 




more quickly Ilian anywhere else. People see each 
ollfer e-ery day;" they become acquainted very 
quickly; and with the affection thus originated :s 
mingled something of ■ the sweetness and seif* 
aba mi on men t of longstanding intimacies. We 
cherish in after years the dear and tender memories 
of those first hours of friendship, the memory of 
those first conversations through which we have 
been able to tttiveil a soul, of those first glances 
wl’ii h interrogate and respond to the questions and 
soact, thoughts which the mouth has not as yet 
lit Idled, the memory of that first cordial confidence, 
the memory of that delightful sensation of opening 
our luails to those who aie witting to open theirs 
to us. 

And the melancholy of health-vesdrts, the monot¬ 
ony of days that are all alike, help from hotir to 
hoiit in tins rapid development of affection. 

Well, this evening, as on ©very other evening, 
we awaited the appearance of strange faces. 

Only two appeared, but very remarkable looking, 
a man and a woman—father and daughter. They 
immediately produced the same effect on my mind 
as some of Kdgnr Poe’s 1 ' characters; ami yet there 
was about them a charm, the charm associated with 
• .misfortune. 1 looked upon them as the victims oi 
•fatality. The man was very tall and thin, rather, 
stooping, with hair perfectly white for his compara¬ 
tively youthful physiognomy; and there was in his 
beating, and in Ins })erson, that austerity peculiar; 
to Protestants. The daughter, \yhorwas probably 
twenty-four or twenty-five, was sipall in statue, an 1 
was also very thin, very pale, and she had the' 
air of one who was worn out with utter lassi¬ 
tude. We meet people liko this from time to¬ 
ll me, who seem too weak for the tasks and ih£ 
needs of daily life, Itoo weak to move about, to 
walk, to do *afl that we do every day. This youngs 
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git] was very pi city, with the diaphanous beauty 
ot a phantom : and rdie ate with extreme slowness, 
as if she were tihnost incapable of moving her 
arms 

It Hnust have been she assuredly who had com*' 
to take the waters. 

They found themselves fating me at the Opth*- 
sitc side of the table, and I at once noticed that 
tue tatlici ii.id a vuy Mugulai and nervous spasm/ 

Lvveiy time lie wanted to reach au object, Jus 
hand made a liook-like movement, a sort of itiegu* 
lar /Igrig, befoie it succeeded m touching what 
it was in search of; and, after a little while, this 
action was <so wearisome to me that 1 turned aside 
my head in order not to see it. 

I noticed, too. that the young girl, duung meals, 
woie a glove on her left hand. 

Alter dinner I went for a stroll in the paik of 
the theimal establishment This led towards the 
little Auvergncre stafioft of Chatel Gujon, In 1 
den in a gorge at the root of the high mountain, 
of that mountain from which flow so many boil¬ 
ing -.prings, arising fiom the deep bed ot extinct 
vulianoes Ov< r there, above us, the domes, whicu 
had once btui craters, laiscd their mutilated 
heads on the summit of the long chain. For 
Chatel Ou>ot is situated at the spot wheie the 
region of domes he girts. 

Beyond it, stretches out the i eg ion ot peaks’, and 
furtnci on again the region of precipices 

Tlie ‘Tuy de Dome** is the highest of the domes, 
*lhe Peak of Sancy is the loftiest of the peak9, 
and Cantal the most precipitous of these moun¬ 
tain-heights. 

This evening it was very warm. I walked "tip 
and down a shady path, on the 'side of the moutt« 
tain overlooking the park, listening to thc^ ope* 
ing stiains of tne Casino band. t 

And I saw the father and daughter advancing 
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sh^vlv in my direction. 1 ^saluted them, ns we ;ue 
accustomed to dilute our hotel companions at 
htMlth-n^oiU; and tin; man, coming to a siuldcu 
halt, suid to me : 

•‘Could you not, monsieur, point out to 11 s a 
short walk, wire and ctf*y, if that is possible? and 
excuse my intrusion on you.” 

I offered 'to show them the way towards the val¬ 
ley through which the little river flowed, a deep 
valley forming a gorge between two tall, craggy, 
wooded slopes. 

They gladly accepted my offer. 

And we talked, naturally, about the virtues of 
the waters. 

“Oh!" lie said, "my daughter lias a sttang'* 
malady, the seat of which is unknown. She siri- 
fers fiom incomprehensible nervous disorders. At 
one tittle, the doctors* think vdte has an attack of 
heart disensi, at another time, they imagine it is 
some affection of the liver, and at another time 
the} declare it to be a disease of the spine. To¬ 
day, her condition 'is attributed to the stomach, 
wlikh is the great culdiou and regulator of the 
body, that Protean isouice of diseases with a 
thousand fottns and a thousand susceptibilities to 
attack. This is why we have come here. For 
tny p.ut, I am rather inclined to think it is the 
nerves. In any case 'it is very sad.*' 

Immediately the remembrance of the violent 
spasmodic movement of liis baud came back to??- 
my mind, and 1 asked him: 

§, But is this not the Jesuit of heredity? .Arc not 
your owu nerves somewhat affectedf M 

lie replied calmly; * * 

•‘Mine? Oli! no—my nerve* have always been 
\erv steadv.’’ 

Then, sudeuiy, after a pause, he went on : 
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"Ah I You arc alluding 1 to the spasm in tay 
li.uui every lime T want to reach for anything? 
Tlii.« aiisi's from a terrible experience which 1 had.. 
Just imagine! this daughter of mine was actually 
buried ‘alive! ” 

I could only give utterance to the word "Ah!” si 
great wcic my astonishment and emotiou. 


# # * 

He continued : 

' "llore is the story. It is simple. Juiletlc had 
been subject for ’some time to serious attacks of 
the heart. We believed that she had disease oi 
filial organ, and we were prepared for the worst. 

"Olio day she was carried into the house cold, 
lifeless, dead. She had fallen down unconscious in 
the garden. Tlio doctor certified that life was ex¬ 
tinct. 1 watched by her side for a day and Iwj 
nights. 1 laid her with my own hands in the. 
ceftinj which I accompanied to the cemetery, where 
she was deposited in the family vault. It is situ¬ 
ated in the very heart of Lorraine. 

"I wished to have her interred with her jewels, 
bracelets, necklaces, ling'', all preheuts which she 
bad got from me, and with her lirst ball-dress on. 

-, You may easily imagine the stale of my uiind 
in which I was when 1 returned home. She was 
tlfc only one l had, for my wife had been deal for 
fhauy years. I found my way to my own apart¬ 
ment in a ball- distracted condition, utterly exhaus¬ 
ted, and I Shuk into an easy-chair, without the 
capacity to think pu the strength to move. 1 was 
notning better now than a suffering, vibrating 
machine, a human being who had, us it were, been 
flayed*, a live; my soul .was liko a living wouncL 
"My old valet, Prosper, who had assisted me Hi 
placing Juliette in her coffin, and preparing her 
for her last sleep, entered the room noiselessly, ami 
asked: 
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*• 'Docs monsieur want anything ?* 

"I merely shook im head, l»y way of answiin:,* 
'.No.' 

“lie uigid, 'Monsieur is wrong, lie will bring 
some illness on himself. Would monsieur like me 
to pul him lo bed?* 

“f aiiswcicd ; 'No! let me alone!* 

"And he left the room. 

"I know not how many hours slipped away. OH f 
what a night! what a night! It was cold. My 
lire had died out in the huge giate : and the wind, 
the winter wind, ait iey wind, a luiriicaue accom¬ 
panied by frost and snow, kept blowing against 
the window with a sinister and regular noise. 

"How many hours slipped away? There f was 
without sleeping, powerless, crushed, my eyes wide 
open, my legs stretched out, my body Ump, inani¬ 
mate, arid my mind torpid with despair. Sudden¬ 
ly, the gnat bell of the entrance gate, the great 
licit of the \estibule, lung out. 

"1 got such a .shock that my chnii 11 .k h i d Tinder 
/mo. The solemn, ponderous .sound vibrated 
Ihlough the tinpU chateau as if through a vault. 

t turned round to see what the hour was by tin* 
, clock. It was just two in tft© morning. .Who 
could be coming at such an hour! 

"And abruptly Hie bclf rang twice. The ser¬ 
vants, without dmibt, were afraid to get up. I 
took a wax-candle and descended the Stairs. 1 was 
on the point of ashing ‘Who is thefe** 

"Then, 1 fell ashamed of weakness, and I 
slowly opeilcd llie.hugc door. My heart was throb* 
king "wildly; 1 was ft ighleyed; I hurriedly : drew 
back the door, and in the daikness i distinguished 
a white figuic, standing creel, souuthing that re¬ 
sembled aa apparition. ' 

-"1 K\ oiled, petrified with horror,* falleiiug : 
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'* ‘Who—who—who are you? 

"A voice replied : 

“ *It is I, father. 1 

“It was my daughter. 

“1 really thought I must he mad, and I retreated 
backwards before tin's advancing spectre. 1 kept 
moving away, making a sign willi my hand, as it 
to drive the phantom away, that gesture which 
yon have noticed—that*gesture of which since tln ‘11 
1 have nc ver got rid. 

“ Do not be afraid, papa; I am not dead Some¬ 
body tiled to steal my rings, and cut om of nv 
Aimers, the blood beg.au to flow, and this reanima¬ 
ted me.’ 

“And, in fact, I coukl sec that her hand wn 
rove led with blood. 

v 

“I fell on my knees, choking with sobs, mid 
with a rattling'in my throat. 

‘Tin n, when l had somewhat oolleeted jjiv« 
thoughts, though T was stiil so much dismay? I 
that, I soaiooly realised tlu* gruesome goml-lortuno 
that had fallen to my lot, I made her go up to my 
loom, aud sit down in my easy cliair; then 1 r?Hl 
■ excitedly for Prosper to get him to light the tire 
again and to get her some wine and symmon tin* 
rest of the servants to her assistance. 

“The mau'entered, stared at my daughter, opcnt.l 
his mouth with, a gasp of alarm and stupefaction, 
and then fell back insensible. 

“It was he wJUoJiad opened the vault, and who 
had mutilated, ana then abandoned, my daughter/ 
for lie could not efface the traces of the theft. I^s? 
had not even taken the trouble to put back the 
cojliu ino 'its place, feeling sure, besides, that ne ■ 
■would not be suspected by me, as 1 completely * 

("trusted him. • 

» * 1 
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“You see, monsieur, Hint we art* very unuuppy 
people “ 

* * > 

lie stopped. 

The night had fallen, casting its shadow.; over 
the desolate, mournful vale, and a sort of myster¬ 
ious fear possessed tnc at finding myUclf by the side 
of those strange* beings, of this young girl who 
had come hack from Uje tomb, and this fnthei with 
his uncanny spasm. 

I found it impossible to make any comment on 
this dreadful story. 1 only murmured : 

“What a horrible thing!*’ 

Then, alter a tnimite’.s silence, I added : 

“Suppose wc go hack. 1 think it is getting 
cold." 

And we made our way back to the hotel. 


A prKL. 


T IIK war was over. The Germans occupied France 
The country war; panting like a wrestler 
lying under the knee of his successful opponent. 

' The first trains from Paris, alter the city’s long 
agony of famine and despair, were making their 
way to the new frontiers, slowly passing through 
the country districts and the villages. The passen- 
go is gazed through the windows at the ravaged 
fields and burnt hamlets. Trims inn soldiers, in 
their black helmets with brass 'spikes, were amok* 
tug their pipes on hoiseback or sitting on chairs 
in front of the houses which were still left stand- 
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ing. Others were working: or talking just as \l 
they who members of the families. As you passed 
through the different towns you saw entire vcgt : 
a meats dt illing in the squares, and in spite of the 
* rumble of the carriage-wheels, yon could every 
moment hear the hoarse words of command. 

M. Dubuis, who, during the entire siege, hid 
served as one of the National Guard in Paris, was 
going to join his wife and daughter, whom he lnd 
prudently sent away to Switzerland before the in¬ 
vasion. 

Famine and hardship had not diminished his big 
paunch, so characteristic of the rich, peace loving 
-merchant. He had gone through the terrible 
events of the past year with sorrowful resignation 
and bitter complaints at the savagery of man. Now 
that he was journeying to the frontier at the close 
of the war, he saw the Prussian* for the hist time, 
although he had done his duty at the ramparts, an l 
staunchly mounted guard on cold nights. 

He stared with mingled f'?ar and anger at those 
heatded, armed men, installed all over French soil 
d'. if in their own homes, and he felt in his soul 
' a kind of fever of impudent patriotism even while 
he yielded to that other instinct of discretion and 
self-preservation which never leaves us. In the 
same compartment, two English men, who had 
come to the country as sightseers, were gazing 
around with looks of stolid curiosity. Tiny weit: 
both also stout, and kept chattering in their own 
language, sometimes referring to the guide-book, 
arid reading in loud tones the names of the place* 
indicated. 

Suddenly, the *traiu stopped at a little village 
station, anu a Prussian* officer jumped up with a 
great clutter of his sabre on the double footboard 
. "of the railway-carriage, fie was toll, woje a tight- 
fitting uniform, and his face had a very shaggy 
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aspect. His icd liaii: seemed to be on fire, and hi# 
Tong moustache, of a paler colour, was stuck out 
on both sides of bis face, which it seemed to cut m 
two. 

The Englishmen at once began staring at him* 
with smiles of newly-awakened interest, while M 
Pubuis made a show of reading a newspaper. He 
sat crouched in a corner, like a tliiof in the pres¬ 
ent oi .1 gendarme. 

The train started again The Englishmen went 
on chatting, and looking out foi the <xnct scene 
of different bnttliN and, all of a sudden, as one ul 
them stictehed out hi< join iow.trd- ilu honion to 


indicate 


villa; 1 ,» 


J *i u. 


v dicei n marked 


iu French, e* tt'iiil-ir 
backwards . 


It-lie 


and lolling 




n \Ve killed a dov.cn F,enchmen in that village, 
and look more than a bundled pummel- " 

flic Englishman, quite interested, immediately 
asked : 


•Hal and what is the name oi this \iliigc?' 
The Pmssian replied : 

‘Thai siloing.” 

Tie added : "We caught these French hlaeUgnaida 
by the ears.” * 

A no he glanced towards M. Dnbuis, laughing 
into his moustache in an insulting fasliiou. 

'The train rolled on, always passing through 
hairnets occupied by the victorious army, tier- 
man soldiers could be seen along the loads, on the 
edg,of fields, standing in front of gates, or i bat¬ 
ting outside cafes. They cove red, the soil like 
Af*ican locusts. 


The officer said, with a wave of his hand : 

'*ii- 1 were in command. I'd take Palis, bum 
v/crjthing, kill everybody: No more France!' 1 

Tut Englishman, through politeness, replied 
simply: ^'Ah! yes.'/ 

I Ic went on : 
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“in twenty years all Kurope, all of it, will tc- 
hmg in us.Piussia ij, more than a match lur all oi 
them ** 

T.u kaiglishnien, getting uneasy, said uotlu.'g in 
a iswcr to this. Their laces, which had become im¬ 
passive, seemed made of wax behind their long 
whiskers Then, the lTjis&mu officer began to 
laugh. Ami, still lolling back, he began to sneer, 
lie sneered at the downfall of France, insulted t<ic 
p lost rate enemy • he .sneered at Vustria which li;v| 
been lceently couquciul, he sncicd at the furious 
lull fruitier defence «■[ the dep.titnicuti*, lie a»nc4l> 
ul at the ('.aide Mob U and at the useless artillery 
1U announced lint %..»s going to build a city of irm, 
with the laptuied iiuuion. And suddenly he 
pushed hi boots aguiust the thigh of M. Dttbute, 
v ho tm md his eyes round, reddening to the roo’.b, 
ol his hair. 


Tic lvuglishxmu seemed to have assumed an ai$ 
of complete iudifcercnc*, as if they hod found.them- 
•dvis all at once shut up in their own island, far 
from the din of the world. 

The officer took out } tus pipe, ami looking fiddly 
at the Frenchman, said : . < 

“Vou haven’t got any Lnbaicu—have you?” > , 
M. Dubuis replied : : ';‘- 

"No, monsieur ", 

The (German said . * 

“Vou might go .1 nd bn aiie for me when the 
train stpps next “ 

And ho began laughing afroli, he added; 
“I’ll let you have the irrico of a driiik.” 

The train whistled, and tdackcued its pace, 'they 
had reached a station which had been burnt down; 
and here there was a regular stop. 

The German opened the carriago-door, dhd, catch¬ 
ing M. Dubuis by |be arm, said ; 
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"Do and do what I told you—quick, quick ,M 

A Prussian detachment occupied the station 
Other soldiiis were looking on from behind wooden 
gratings. The engine was already getting up 
steam in order to start of! again. Then M. Dubuts 
hurriedly jumped on the platform, and, iu spite 
of the warnings of the slatioiiniaster, dashed into 
the adjoining compartment, 

# * 

lit was alone! lie tore open his waistcoat, so 
rapidly did his heait heat, and, panting lor bicath, 
he wiped the perspiration of! his forehead. 

The train diew up at another station. And sud¬ 
denly the odicer appeared at the eairiage-<hx»r and 
jumped in, followed close behind by the two Kile • 
lishinen, who were impelled by curiosity. The tier, 
man sat facing the Frenchman, and, laughing still, 
said : 

“You did not want to do what I asked you 

M. Dubuis replied : 

“No, monsieur.“ 

The train had jusl left the station. 

The officer said : 

“Til cut off \our moustache to till 1113* pipe with. ’ 

And he put out liis hand towards the Frencn 
man’s face. 

The Englishmen kept staring iu the same impas¬ 
sive fashion and fixeu glancds. 

Already the German had caught hold of the mous¬ 
tache and was tugging at it, when M. Dubuis, 
with a back stroke of his baud, throw back the offi¬ 
cer's arm, aud, seizing him by the collar, flung him 
, down on the seat. Then, excited to a pitch 01 fury. 
f %itli his temples ‘swollen aud his eyes glaring, he 
kept throttling the officer with one hand, while with 
the other*clenched, he began to strike him violent 
blows in the lace. The Prussian struggled, tried 
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to draw hi* sabre, aiul to get a grip, while lying 
back, of his adversary. But M. Dubuis crushed 
luui with tue enormous weight of his stomach, and 
kept hitting bini without taking breath or Uunv 
iug where his blows fell. Blood flowed down the 
face of the German, who, choking and with a rat¬ 
tling in his throat, spat fortln his broken teeth, and 
vainly "trove to shake off this infuriated man who 
was killing him. 

The Englishmen had got on their feet and cam:' 
i loser in ordet to se^ better. They remained stand¬ 
ing, ful; oi mirth and curiosity,* ready to bet ioi 
or against each of the combatants*. 

And sudderly M Dubuis, exhausted by his vio 
lent efforts, went ami resumed his seat wilhoiG 
ulteung a wold. 

The lTussian did m»t attack him, for the savage 
assault had stared and terrified the officer When 
he was able to breathe freely, he said ; 

“Unless you give me satisfaction with pistols, ! 
will kill you.*' 

M. Dubuis replied : 

M Whenever you like. I'm quite ready. 1 * 

The German said : 

. “Here is the town of Strasbourg. 1*11 get two 
ofhccis to be my seconds, and there will be tune 
before the train leaves the station."* 

M. Ihibuis, who was puffing as much as the en¬ 
gine, said to the Englishmen : 

“Will you be my seconds V* 

They both answered together : 

“Ah! yes.” 

And the train stopped. 

In a minute, the Prussian had found,two com¬ 
rades who carried pistols, and they made their way 
towards the ramparts. 
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The Englishmen wuc* continually 1 viking at their 
watches, sbnllluig tlnjir feci, and hurrying *>n with 
the preparations, uneasy lest they Should he too 
late toi the train. . - 

M. lmbui* had never lined a pistol in his lifr. 

They made him stand twenty paces* away from 
his ad\crsaiy. lie was asked : 

“Aic > u’,i icady?” 

While iie \\u» answH-fbg "Yea, monsieur," he 
noticed that one of the IvN&Msbnien had opened hia 
umbrella in order to keep olf the rays of the sun. 

A voice •rove Hie word of command : 

“File! 11 

M. Duhuis hied at landom without minding what 
lu. war* doing, and he was amazed to sec the Prus¬ 
sian staggering in fioul ot' him, lifting up his arms, 
ami immediately afterwards failing straight on lit.* 
face, lie had killed the officer. 

One of the Englishmen ejaculated, "Ah!" quiver¬ 
ing with delight, satisfied curiosity, and joyous 
impatience. The other, who still kept his wntjfc 
in his hand, seized 51. Puhtiis’s arm, and hurried 
him in double-quick time towards the station, hit 
fellow-countryman counting their steps, with hi* 
anus pressed close to his sides—“One! two; one* 
two!” 

And all three matching abreast, they rapidly made, 
their way to the station like three grotesque figures 
in a comic newspaper. 

The train was ou the point of starting. They 
sprang into their carriage. Then, the Englishmen, 
taking off their travel ling-capes, waved them three, 
times over their heads, exclaiming: 

“Hip 1 hip! hip! hurrahl” 

Then gravely, one after the other, they stretched 
out the right hand to M. Duhuis, and they went 
back and sat in their comer. . 
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* 

T HE old fashiouod i bateau w is built on a wooded 
height Tall (Tees surrounded it with daMc 
greem ry , ntufH&ie vast putU cxtcndv.il its \Ma¬ 
bel o over a du*p iorest and thereovu m open pi mi 
&ome little distance flora the fi out oi the mansion 
stood a huge stone bftsU in winch ma t hie uvuiphs 
wert bathing Othef arranged in ordei suc¬ 

ceeded each othci 4^® ***} far as the foot ot the 
slope, and a hidden fountain suit casvadcs dancing 
from one to the other 

From the. mafcoi^ouse, wlntb piescrwd the gr<ue 
of a superannuated coquette down to the grottos 
oictlifted with shell-work, where slumbued the 
loves of a bygone age, cveiything in this antiquj 
demesne had retained the physiognomy of iotnu: 
dn>s Even thing stcmed to speak still ot aunt ft 
customs, of the raanners of long ago, of f ided gnl 
ItuliiLS, «u,d of the elegant tmiahties sj diar tft 
our grandmothers 

In a uarlour m tue stvlc of l.ouis XV , whoso 
Walls wcie covered with shepbtids paving couit to 
shepherdesses, bcautilul ladufi 1.1 hdvip-pettteo.it>, 
And gallant gentlemen m wigs, a ver> old woman,, 
who seemed dead as soon as she ceased to move, 
was almost Mug down m A largt ca.y-chair, while 
her thin, uiunmn-hhc hands hung down, one at 
each side of hci 

Her eyes were gazing languidly towards the dis¬ 
tant horizon, as if tht> sought to follow through 
tue pane visions of her > outh Through the opc i 
window every now and then came a breath of air 
laden with the scent of grasb and the perfume it 
flowers. It made her white locks flutter Ground 
her wrinkled forehead, and old memories floated 
through her brain. 
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Beside her, on a tatit-slried stool, a young girl 
with Ion*;, fair hair, hanging in plaits over lier 
neck, was embroidering an altar-cloth. There was 
a pensive expression in her eves, and it was easy 
to see that, while her agile fingers woiked, her 
brain was busy with thoughts. 

Hut the old lady suddenly turned round her head : 

“Berthe,” she said, “read something out of tlu 
newspapers for me, vso that I may still kuow some¬ 
times what is happening in the world.” 

The young girl took up a newspaper, and east 
a i.toid glance over it. 

“ I'here is a great deal about polities, gramlniam- 
mu • am 1 to pass it bv?” 

“Yes, yes, dm ling* Are there no account-* of 
love affniis ? Is gallantry, then, dead in Fiance, 
that they no longer talk about abductions or adven¬ 
ture** as they did formerly?” 

The girl made a long search through the columns 
of the newspaper. 

“Here is one,” she .'said, “It is eutitled, *A lane 
Drama.’ ” 

Tho old woman smiled through her. wrinkles. 

“Read that for me,” she said. 

And Berthe commenced. It was a case of 
vitriol-throwing. A wife, in order to avenge her¬ 
self ‘on her husband's mistress,- had burned her 
face and eyes. She had left the Assize Court ac¬ 
quitted, declared to be innocent, amid the applaus* 
of the crowd. 

The grandmother moved about excitedly in her 
chair, and exclaimed: 

“This is horrible—why, it is perfectly horrible! 
See whether you can find anything else to read for 
me, dulling.” 

Berthe again made a search; And further down 
in the reports of criminal casys, at which her alien 
tion was still diiceted. she lead : 
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" ‘Gloomy Drama-A shop {fill, no loflgei 
young, allowed licneK to yield to the embraces of a 
young man. Tncii, to avenge herself oil her lu\ci, 
whose heart proved fickle, slie shot him with u re¬ 
volver. The unhappy man is maiuied for life. The 
jury, consisting of men of moral character, took.the 
part of the murderess—regarding her as the victim 
cJE illicit love, and honourably acquitted her.' 1 

This time the old grandmother appeared quit'? 
shocked, and, in a trembling voice, she said : 

"Why you are mad, then, nowadays. Yen are 
mad! The good God ha/s given you lovo, the only 
allurement in life. Man has added to this gallau* 
try, the only distraction of our dull hours, and here 
are you mixing up with it vitriol and revolvers, ns 
if one were to put mud into a flagon of Spanish 
wine." 

Berthe did tiot seem to understand her grand¬ 
mother’s indignation. 

"But grandmamma this woman avenged herself. 
Remember she was married, and her husband de¬ 
ceived hu." 

The giandmothor gave a start. 

"What ideas have they been filling your head 
with, you young girls of to-day ?” 

Berthe replied : 

"But marriage is sacred, grandmamma." 

The grandmother's heart, which had its birth in 
the great age of gallantry, gave a sudden leap. ' 

"It is love that is sacred," she said, "Utsten, 
child, to an old woman who has seen three genera¬ 
tions, and who has had a long, long experience of 
men and women. Marriage and love have nothing* 
in common. We marry, to found a family, and we * 
form families to constitute society. Soviet)* cannot 
dispense with marriage. If society is a chain, each 
• family is a link irr' tliat chain. In order to weld 
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those links, \u' always seek lor metals »>1 the same 
Vital. When we marry, wo must bring together 
Mutable conditions; wo must combine fortuues, 
unite Miiulai laces, and aim at tlie common inter¬ 
est, which is riches and children. We marry only 
once, my child, because the world requires us to 
do so, ime we may love twenty times in one life¬ 
time because natuio has made us like this. Mar¬ 
riage, you sec, is law, and love is a!i instinct, 
whuh impels us sometimes along a straight and 
.sometimes along a crooked path. The world has 
tumk laws to combat our instincts—it was neces¬ 
sary to make them; but our Instincts are always 
stronger, and we ought not to resist them too 
much, because they come from God, while the laws 
only come from men. U we did not perfume life 
with love, a> much love as possible, darling, as 
we put sugar into diugs for children, nobody would 
iale to take it just as it is.” 

iWrthc opened her eyes widely in astonishment 
She murmured ; 

“Ulij;grandmamma, we can only love once.* 1 

Th^Jphmlmother raised her trembling hands to* 
wards ‘Heaven, as if to invoke the defunc t God of 
gallantries. She exclaimed indignantly : 

■’You have become a race of serfs, a race of com¬ 
mon people. Simje^fche Revolution, it is impos¬ 
sible auv longer^to r&ogsiise society. You have 
attached" big words to every action, and wearisome 
duties to every corner of existence; you believe in 
equality and eternal passion. People have written 
verses "telling you that people have died of love, 
lu my time verses were written to teach men to 
love every woman. And we! wlieu we liked .1 
gentleman, my child, we sent him a page. And 
when a fresh caprice came into our hearts, we were 
not slow 0 in getting rid of the last lover—unless 
we kept both of them.*’ € 

The old woman smiled with a keen smilcr-and a 
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glcntn of roguery twinkled iu her grey eye, the 
sprightly, sorption! roguery of those people who : 
did not believe that they were nude of tiie saiue 
clay as the others,, and who lived ns master's foC 
whom common beliefs were not made. 

The young girl, turning very pale, faltered out 
“So then women have no honour?” 

The giaucimothvr ceased to smile. If she had 
kept in lur sou) .some of Voltaire’s irony, sbfc had 
also a little of Jean-Jacques’s glowing philosophy * 
“No honour! because we loved, anq flared to sav 
so/and even boasted of it! Hut, my child, if mie 
of us, amongst the greatest ladies iu France, were 
to live without a lover, she would have the entim 
cowl laughing at her. Those who wished to live 
difkwntly had only to enter a convent. And you 
imagine, peihap|, that yoiy* husband will love vci.i 
alone all their lives. Aft,if* indeed, this could be 
the ease. 1 tell you that hutrriage is a thing.neces¬ 
sary iu order that society shornd exist, but it is 
not in the nature of our race* do you understandf 
There is only one good thing in life, and that is 
love. And how you mi sunder stand it! how you 
spoil it! You treat it as something solemn, like, 
a >aci ament, or something to be bought, like a! 
diess.” . -k* 

Tlie young girl caught the old Roman’s trembling 
hands in her own. V *, 

“Hold you tongue, I beg of you; grandmamma | M 
And on her knots, w|fh tears in her eyes, she 
prat ed to Hcaveu, to bestow on her a great pas¬ 
sion alone, in accordance with the dream of tnoueni 
poetfs while the grandmother, kissing her on the 
forehead, quite penetrated still by that charming 
healthy logic by which the philosophers of gallan¬ 
try sprinkled salt with the life of the eightevntu 
century, murmured : 

“Take care, my poor darling! If you believe in 
such follies as this, yon will be very unhappy.” 
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O NIi autumn I went lo stay for the hunting sea* 
son with some friends in a chateau in Picardy. 
My friends were fond of practical joking, is all 
my friends arc. I do not care to know any other 
sort of people. 

When I arrived, they gave .me a princely recep¬ 
tion, which at once aroused distrust in my breast. 
\\ e had some capital shooting. They embraced iiu, 
they cajoled me, as if they expected to have gteat 
fun at my expense. 

1 is aid to myself : 

"Uook out, old ferret! They have something in 
preparation for you.” 

During the dinner the mirth was excessive, far 
too great, in fact. I thought"Here are people 
who take a double share of amusement, and appar¬ 
ently without reason. They must be looking out 
in tlieir own minds for some good bit of fun. As¬ 
suredly I am to be the victim of the joke. Atten¬ 
tion 1 ** 

During the eutire evening everyone laughed in 
nu exaggerated fashion. I smelled a practical joke 
su the air, as a dog smells game. But what was 
it? I was watchful, restless. I did not let a word 
ox a meaning or a gesture escape me. Everyone 
seemed to me an object of suspicion, and 1 even 
looked distrustfully at the faces of the servants. 

The hour long for going to bed, and the whole 
househofd came to escort me to my room. Why? 
They called to me :r-"Good night." 1 entered the 
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apartment, shut the door, am! remained standing* 
without moving a single 'dep, holding the wox- 
r.tndlc in my lund. 

I !ie.iid laughter and whUpciitig in the rorrulo*’ 
Without doubt they were spying on tnc. 1 east a 
glance around the walls the furniture, the ceiling, 
the hangings, the floor. , I *aw nothing to justify 
suspicion. 1 heard person* moving about outside 
my door. I nad no doubt they were looking 
through the keyhole. 

An idea came into my head “My candle may 
suddenly go otit( and leave inc in darkness.’* 

Then *1 went across to the mantelpiece, and 
lighted all the wax-caudlcs that were on it Aftc»* 
that, 1 east another glance around me without dis¬ 
covering anything. I advanced with diurt steps, 
carefully examining the apurtmeut. Nothing. 1 
inspected every article one after the other. Still 
nothing. I went over to the window. The shut¬ 
ters, latge wooden shutters, were open. I shut 
Hum with great care, and then drew the curtains, 
and I pi.ucd a chair in front of them, so as to 
have nothing to feai Horn without. 

Then I cautiously sat down. The arm-ehaii was 
-olid I did not venture to get into bed. How- 
owr, time was Hying, and 1 ended by coining to 
the conclusion that 1 was ridiculous. If they were 
sp> ing on me, as 1 supposed, they must, whii* 
waiting for the success of the joke they had.been 
preparing for me, have been laughing enormously 
at my terror. So I made up my mind to go to 
bed. Hut the bed was particularly suspicious-look¬ 
ing. 1 pulled at the curtains. They seemed to 
be secure. All the same there was danger. I was 
perhaps going to receive a cold shower-bath from 
o\erliead, or perhaps, the moment 1 stretched my¬ 
self out, to had myself sinking under the flooi with 
my mattress. I searched my memory fo f all the 
practical jokes of which 1 ever had experience. 

? • r * 
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\Aixl I did not want to be caught. Ah! ceitainlv 
not! uibuulv not! Then I suddeuly bethought 
iiiyfcclf »*f a piccauttou which 1 consider oije of ox* 
troine efficacyJ l caught hold of the side qk the 
mattress gingerly, and very slowly drew il toward* 
me. ft came away, followed by the sheet and the 
rest of the bori-clothe*. d dragged all thc-e ob¬ 
jects into the vciy middle of the loom, facing tlm 
cntiaucc-door. I made niv lied over again as bcU 
1 could at some distance from the suspected bed¬ 
stead and the corner which had filled me with mu h 
anxiety. Then 1 extinguished the* candles, and, 
g toping iny way, 1 slipped uuder the bill clothes. 

For at leant another hour, l remained awake, 
stalling at the slightest sound K very thing *nemc«l 
quiet in the chateau. 1 fell asleep. 

] must have been in a deep sleep for a long time, 
but all of a sudden, 1 was awakened with a start by 
tho fall of a heavy body tumbling right on top 
of mv own body, and, at the same time, I received 
on my face, on my neck, and on my chest a 
burttiug liquid which made me utter a howl of 
pain. And o dreadful noise, as if a sideboard laden 
wit It plates and dishe** had fallen down, penetrated 
inv ears. 

I felt my-elf suffocating under tlu* weight that was 
cm-hing mo and preventing me from moving. I 
stretched out my hand to fiiuT out what was the 
nature of this object. 1 felt a face, a nose, and 
whiskers. Then wih all my strength l launched 
out a blow over this face. Hut f immediately re¬ 
ceived a hail of cuffing* which made me jump 
straight out of the soaked sheets, and rush in iny 
nightshirt into the corridor, the door which 1 fouul 
open. 

O stupor! it was broad daylight. The noise 
brought tny friends hurrying into the apartment, 
and wc'found sprawling over my improvised bed, 
the dismayed volet, who, while* bringing'me iny? 
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morning tup oi ten, had flipped o\er thq obstacle 
to the middle of the floor, and fallen on ldi 
stomach, bpillmg, tu spite of him self, my break* 
fast over my fate 

Tiu pt coalitions T had taken m Utomg the shut* 
toi» and going to «dup» 1 n the middle pi the loom 
had only bi ought about the interlude I had been 
stmiug to i\oid 

\u» how thi\ .dl Implied that day I 
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I IIWI rutuui tlu following kttu Jhiiikin; 

Ilitl it in he pioiitablc to many leaders 1 
m iKl jl m\ biidiuss to communicate it to thiui. 


“Pans, >o\ember 15b, ihttGw 


“Momiun, Non oft 111 tuat either tn tlie shape 

ol shoil storks o 1 chronicles, of subjuts which have 

relation to uhat I 1n.1v describe as 'em re »t moiaH 1 

I aui going to submit to you some ri(let tion&i which 

ought, it Monied to mi* to furnish you with the 

m.tuijls fot one of vour tiles 

•» 


“1 am not mainid; I am abathtlui, and, as it 
seems to iue, a rathet simple nun Uut 1 fancy 
that main men, the greatu past of men, aie simple 
111 the way that I am As 1 am ulways, 01 nearly 
alw. >**, a plain dealer, J am not well able to nee 
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sufficiently looking out for what is bckiud things 
and behind pcoph 's external behaviour. 

11 We aie itL'f'itly all accustomed, as a uilc, to 
take, appearatires ior lealities, ami to look on peo¬ 
ple a!' wh.it tlu-y pretend to be; ami \uy few pos¬ 
sess that scent whit h cnubhti rtrlain in«n to di\inv 
the real and hidden natnie of others, From thi* 
tKeulmr and ecnvtidiomd method oi legarding 
life come the R-nlt that we |«iss, like moles, 
through the miiKi of event'; and that we never be¬ 
lieve in what is, but in what scans to be, that we 
derkuc a thin;!’ to be improbable a * as wo are 
shown the f.ut behind the veil, and that every¬ 
thin*! which displeases our idealistic morality is 
clas od by u> as an exception, without taking int^ 
UConint that tin exceptions all brought together 
constitute m.ail\ tlu total numbei of uisf>. Them 
hiitiui results hum -t that credulous good people 
like niv. ate deceived l»y everybody, and especially 
i*y women, who have a taknl in tliis direction. 

*‘l have started far nticld in older to come to the 
particular fact wlmh interests me l have a 1111s- 
tie.ss, a married woman. Like many olliets, l 
iniagimd <do you nmler-tatid •'> that 1 had chanced 
ou an ex< option, on an unhappy little woman wli * 
was deceiving her husband lor the Hist time. I 
had paid attentions to her, ni tatiici I had lookc l 
on myself as having paid attention to liq,r tor a long 
time, as liming overcome her virtue by dint ot 
kindness and love, and as having triumphed by 
the sheet force of petfsevcraiuw In fact, I had 
made list of a thousand devices, and a thousand 
subtle da livings in order to succeed in getting the 
belter of her. 

“Now here is what hapfieiicd last week ;—Her 
husband being absent for some days, she sugges¬ 
ted that we should both dine tpgcthcr, and that i 
should attend to myself so us to avoid thyp pres- 
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ctuc of a nun-servant. She had a fixed idea which 
had haunted her for the last four or fue month.;. 
She wanted to pet tipsy, but to pet lipby together 
without heiug afraid of consequences, without hav¬ 
ing to go back home, '•peak to her chambermaid, 
and walk bvfoie witnesses. She had often ol»* 
Lained what she railed a ‘gay agitation' without 
going farther, and site had found it delightfnl 
She theu promised herself that idle would get tipsv 
once, only once, I nit thoroughly so. She pretend¬ 
ed at her own house that she was going to spend 
twentvlour horns with some friends near Paris 
and she reached iny abode just about dinnei-tinie. 

*'A woman naturally ought not to get fuddled 
except when she has had too much champagne. 
She dlinks a big glass of it fasting, and before the 
oysters arrive, she begins to ramble in her talk. 

4 ‘We had .a' cold dinner prepared on a table be 
hind me. It was enough for me to Stretch out my 
arm to take the dishes or the plates, and l attended 
on myself as best 1 could while l listened to her 
chattering. 

"Sir- kepi swallowing glass aftu gh«^, haunted 
by her fixed idea. She l>eg«u by making me the 
recipient of meaningless and interminable confiden¬ 
ces with repaid to her sensations as a young girl. 
She went on and on, her eyes rather wandering, 
brilliant, her tongue untied, and her light ideas 
rolling themselves out endlessly like the blue tele¬ 
graph-paper which is moved on without stopping 
by the bobbin and which keeps extending it.i 
length to the click of the electric apparatus which 
covers it with unknown words. 

, “From lime to time -she asked me : 

‘“Am I tipsy 

11 *Xo, not vet.* 
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“Ami she went on rlrinkii»*i. 

"She was <n in n little while, not tipsy as to 
lose her senses, lint tijt-y enough to tell the truth, 
as it seemed to me. 

“To lier confidences as to Tur emotions while a 
young girl succeeded more intimate confidences as 
to her relation^ with her husband. She made them 
to tnc without resit aint till she wearied me with 
them, under this pretext, which she repealed a 
hundred tunes : '1 can rarely tell e\eiything to 
>ou To whom euuld I tell everything if it wor * 
not to you?’ So I was made acquainted with all 
the habits, all the defects, all the tsuls and the hiost 
St-cu-l fancies of lur husband 

M A»d by wav «*f el liming my .ijiprov.il she 
asked : ‘Isn’t lie a fl.\t? Do you think he bis 
taken a feather out of me ? .eh * So, the first time 
I saw yi»u, I said to myself * M.el me see! I like . 
bun, aiul I'll take him for my Invci. It was then 
you began mashing me * 

“1 must ha\e picsciited an old face to hei eyes 
at that moment, foi she could see it, tipsy though 
she was; aiul with gieat outbursts of laughter, she 
exclaimed: 'Ah! you big .simpleton, you did go 
about it cautiously; but, when men pay attentions 
to us, you dear blockhead, you see we like it, 
and then they must make quick woik of it, aiul 
not keep us waiting. A man imi*t be a ninny 
uot to understand, by a mcie glaiue at us, that 
we mean ‘Yes.' Ah 1 1 bdiew 1 was waiting for 

vou, you stupid! 1 did not know what to ao lu 

order to make you see that I was iu a burry. Oh! 
yes, flowers, verses, compliments;'more verses, and' 
nothing else at all! 1 was verv neat letting you 
go, my fine fellow, you were so long in making up 
your mipd. And only to think that half the men 
iu the world are like vou, while the other hajl, ha I 
ah! ah!' 
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“This laugh of hers sont a cold shivci down my 
lack. I stammered : "The other lialf- what about 
tilt othci hn!P' 

“She Mill went on drinking, her eyes steeped 
in tin* fumes of sparkling wine, her mi ml lmpelUd 
by the impel ions Heredity Jor telling the truth 
which sometimes takes possession of drunkards. 

“She replied . 'Ah! the othei half makes qiiiik 
woik of it—too quirk; blit, all the ‘.atm*, they ara 
light, Thtu* are flat** vvluti we don't hit it off with 
them; but theie are days, too, when it all gots 

rigid, in spite of everything.Mv that, it 

you only knew how funny it is - the way the tw > 
kinds of men act! You set, the timid ones, sueli 
as you, you never could imagine what sort the 
others are and what they do, immediately, as soon 
as they fitul themselves alone with us. They are 
regular dare-devils! They got.many a slap in the 
face from no, no doubt of that, hut what does that 
mallei ? Tliev .knew we're the soit that kiss and 

don't tell! Thev know its well, they do!' 

• * ♦ 

“1 stared ;it hci with the eve-, ot an liujuiMtor, 
and with a mad destie to make her speak, to ieum 
cvuylhing fmm fur. JIovv often had 1 put thii 
question to myself : 'How do the other men be 
have towaids the women who belong to us* 1 „ ! 
was fully conscious of the fact that, from the way 
1 saw two men talking to the same woman publicly 
in a drawing-room, these two men, if they found 
themselves, one after the other, nil alone with her, 
would conduct themselves quite differently, al 
though they “Were both equally well acquainted with 
her. We can guess at the first glance of the eye 
that certain beings, naturally endowed with the 
{lower of seduction, or only more lively, mfire dat¬ 
ing than we are, reach, after an hour's chat with a 
woman who pleases them, to a degree of intimacy 
Jo which we would not attain in a year. Well, do m 
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these men, these suIim is, these bold ad- 
venturers take, when the occasion present* 
iNcJI to them, libel tics with their hands ami lips, 
which to ti •, the timid one*', would appeal odious 
outiagcs, hut which women jKThaps look on merely 
as pardonable effrontery, as imkeent Inuiugis to 
theii iuvsistihle gr.'uc? 

"So 1 asked Ini . ‘Then* an women, though, 
wlio think these men vcr\ inipropir v 

She thn w lu iself lnck on her chair in order to 
i.illgll moll at hel Cif'e, hut with a liuvelev, un- 
iK.dlhv laugh, oii»* »d tho^e luugns wlucn « mis tu 
m nous fits, lliui, a little mem calmly, she rc* 
pind . *Ha! ha’ m\ dear, intpioper : that is to 
s.i\, tint they dare everythin*:, nl once, all, you 
iindi :st,iiul, and m ui> otfwr tilings, loo.* 

“I lelt mvsell horrified, as il she had just re- 
\ rated to me a monstrous tiling. 

" ‘ \nd you permit this, you women " 

“‘No, we don't jaimit it; we slap them in tll« 
Ian, hut, U u all tit, they amuse us! And then 
with them on*, i- always afraid, one is iwvcr easy. 
Von must keep watching them the whole time, it 
is like lighting a duel. Von ha\e to keep staring 
into their exes to see what they are thinking of, 
or where they are putting their hands. They are 
blackguard',’if >ou like, hut they love us better 
than you do.’ 

“A singular and unexpected sensation stole ovet 
me. Although a bachelor, and determined to re¬ 
main a bachelor, I suddenly felt in mv breast tb* 
spit it of a husband in the face of this impudent 
confidence. I felt lnvseb the friend, the ally, the 
l.iother, of all these confiding men who are, if ttol 
lobbed, at least defrauded by all the miners of 
woman's waists. r 

“It is this strange emotion, monsieur, that I ant 
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obeying at Uiim moment, in writing to von, and 111 
begging of you to addicts a warning note to the 
great army of easy-going husbands. 

"However, 1 bad still some lnn*«. ting doubts 
This woman was drunk and must be lying. 

"I went 011 to inquire t* "llow is it that you 
never relate these adventures to anyone, you 
women ?’ 

"She ga/ed at me with profound pity, and with 
such an ait of sincerity that, for the moment l 
thought she had been sobenzed by ilduiiishmcnt. 

" 'XVe—But, my dear fellow, you ale wry foolish, 
Why do we never talk to you about these things t 
Ha! ha! ha! Docs your \alet tell you about Ins 
tips, his odd nous ? Well, this is our little tip. 
Tne husband ought not to complain when we don't 
go farther. But how dull you are! Tu talk of 
these things would be to give the alarm to a«! 
ninnies! All! how dull you are 1 .... \nd then 
what harm dots it do a.s long as wo don’t yield ?* 

"I felt myself in a gteat state ul great confusion 
as 1 put this question to her : 

" ‘So then you have often l>Ceti ctnbiaecd by 
men ?* 

"She ausweied, with an air of «o\ircign con¬ 
tempt for the man who could have any doubt on 
the subject : 

"‘fcaith!- Why, every woman lias been em¬ 
braced .Try it oil with any of them, ri» 

matter whom, in order to see for yourself, you 
great goose! Look here! embrace Mmc. de X! 
She is quiti* young, and quite virtue us. Lmbraeo, 
m3' frieud—embrace, and touch, you shall set, JIa 1 
bat Hal' 

# ■* * 

"All of a sudden she flung her glass sU.iighl at 
the chandelier. The champagne fell down in a 
♦shower, extinguished three wax-caudle^, stained 
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till hangings, and deluged the table, nhilst tile 
hiokcn glass ua^ scattered about tbe dinin';-room. 
Tiltn, she nude an effort to seize tho bottle to d» 
the same with it, hut I prevented her. Alter that 
wile hurst out ciying in a very loud tunc -the ntr 
vous fit had come on, as 1 had anticipated . . . . < 


“Some days later, l had almost forgotten this 
avowal of a tipsy woman when I chanced to find 
myself at an evening parly with this Mine, do 
X-- whom tnv niistrofcs had advised me to em¬ 

brace. As 1 lived in the same direction as she did, 
! ofteicd to drive her to her own door, for she was 
alone this evening. She accepted my oiler. 

As *uon as we were in the carnage, 1 said to 
myself: ‘Come! T must try it on 1 * But I had 
not the coinage. 1 did not know how to make a 
stmt, how* to hegiu the attack. 

“Then suddenly, tlu* desperate courage of 
cowards came to my aid. I said to her ; ‘How 
putty you were this evening.* 

“She replied with a laugh : ‘So then, thij* even¬ 
ing was an exception, since you only remarked it 
for the first time.' 

“1 did not know what iejoinder to make. Cer¬ 
tainly my gallantry was not making, progress. 
After a little reflection, however, 1 managed to say : 

“ *N'o, l»ut l never dated to tell you.' 

“She was astonished. 

“ ‘Why?* 

“ ‘Because it is—it is a little difficult * 

'•Difficult to tell a woman that she*s pretty i 
Why, were did you come from t You should al¬ 
ways tell so, cuu when vou onlv half think it, 

0 9 * > * 
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.heaiuH’ it always gives as pleasure to 

lU'Jl ..... * 

"I Mi myself .suddenly animated by a fantaati: 
audacity, and, catching her round tho waist, I 
raised my lips towards her mouth. 

“Nevertheless l seemed to be rather nervous 
about it, and not to appear so terrible to her. I 
must also have arranged and executed my move¬ 
ment \ciy badly, for she managed to turn her head 
aside >0 a> to avoid contact with my face, saying *. 

“ 'Oh no—this is rather too much -too much . . . 
You are too quick ! Take care ot my hair. You 
cannot embrace a woman who has her hair dressed 
like mine ! t . . . . 4 

“I resumed my formci position in the carnage, 
discomerlid, unnerved by this repulse. But the 
cariiage drew up before hen* gate; and she, as sir* 
stepped out of it, held out her hand to me, saving 
in her most gracious tones . 

“Thanks, dear monsieur, for h.mug seen me 
home . . . and don’t forget my ad\i<c !’ 

*1 >au hn thiee days later. She had forgotten 
everything 

“And I, monsitui, I am ii»<*;s;mtly think in ' 
of the other soil of men—the sou o! men to whom 
a liiily's hair is no obstacle, and who kuo.\ how to 
seize c\erv opportunity 
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JT*riK shadows €»ff a balmy night were slowly fait - 
■ mg The women remaned in tin- di awing' 
room ol 11 k* villa. The men, sealed ni astride o>* 
garden-dun's, were *m<>king in front of llu* don*, 
tunning a circle round a table laden with cups and 
wine-glasses. 

Their cigars shone like eyes in the darkness, 
which, minute by minute, was growing thicker 
They had been talking about a frightful accident 
which had occuired the night beforemen and 
three women drowned hefoic the eyes of the guestc 
in the liver opposite 

f .ciuial de O-remarked : 

“Vos, these things are affecting, but they arc 
not horrible. 

'i 

‘‘The horrible^ that well-known word, menus 
tmuh more thau the teiriblc. A frightful accideui 
liko this moves, upsets, scares • it does not horrify 
in older that we should experience horror, soint* 
thing more is needed than, the excitation of the 
soul, something more than the spectacle ot tht 
dreadful* death; there must be a shuddering sense 
of mystery or a sensation of abnormal terror be* 

. yond the 'limits of nature. A man who dies, even 
111 tlie^-hiost dramatic conditions, does not excite, 
hoiror; a field of battle is . not horrible, blood 1 $f 
not horrible : the vilest crimes are rarely horrible. 

VHold bn! here are two personal example* 
which have shown me what is the tnea&laft 
horror: 
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* It wa- duiing the wm of*tfRyo wet l ic* 

tit iling towanls I'out- \udenu*i, after lnv : ng pas- 
m< 1 thioitgli Rom n Tbi aimv, consisting at about 
Iwuitv thousand nun, twenty thousand men m 
disorder, disbanded, demot ilised, exhausted, wet? 
going to rctoiin at Ilaut 1 

"I he catth w is covered with Know The night 
w t I dhng llu\ hul n «t oaten nm thing sijk 
L iu tin},* helow *1 li« \ \ Uv living iipidlv, ibte 

I'russ uis not lu ing l i oil 

Ml tlu Noun in fiuiitix, IimiI, dotted with the* 
shadows ol tin lues sunnundm^ the Inins, e*- 
I ennui undo i black si\, lu i\ \ anil inisti i 

"Nothing else could he heard in tlu w m twilled t 
the confused sound, soft ami uudihmd, ol i 
mulling ihrong and endless tt uiiplnig, mingled 
with the iagi*e clink ol poltmgei ot mine* I'ln* 
men, licnt, lomitl slumldi ml, dntv, in nniiv i ias 
f v u ii in tsgs, iIt i"gcd Uirtn • Ives done, hunuil 
thimtgh the snow, with i long, Inokoij h ieked 
sti uli 

"Tli skin of thur hinds stuck t«• tlu steel ot 
then musk'huttiuds, loi it w H frec/jug ditad- 
tjilh that mJit I ftcqiuuth iw i little* uddiu 
t ike. t#tf hi^ shoes in ordei to w ilk luu footed, so 
ninth di i his footgear bruise him, and with every 
>tip hi Mt a htllf U irk of blood 'Mien, aftei 
soim* time, he - it down in i field for a few nur * 
nte i ? nst, and he never got up again l*\ety mn t 
who sit down w is a de ul in in 
“Should we ha\t left behind us those* poot, 
exhausted soldiers, who fondly counted on bong 
able to stui afresh a> soon ns they hacbftoniewhat 
refreshened then stiffened legsf " Now, scarcely 
had thc\ oeaikd to move, and to make their almost 
fio/en hlexxi ciruil itc in then veins, than «m tin 
conquerable torpor congealed them, najled theta^ 
the giound, closed then eyes, and in one second 
collapsed this overworked human mechanism. And 
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tlicy gradually sank down, tlic-ir heads falling; to- 
wahls Ihcii knco, without, however, quite tumb¬ 
ling o\cr, for their loiua and tlu:ii limbs lost them 
capacity for nuwing, and heeame as hard as wood, 
impobsihli to bciul or to set upright. 

14 And the reM of us, more robust, we kept stilJ 
straggling on, ehilled to the marrow of our bones, 
advancing hv dint of forced moveiinnt through 
that night, ihrough that snow, through that cold 
mid deadly counliy, crushed by pain, by defeat, by 
despair, above all, overcome by the abominable 
sensation of abandonment, of the end, of death, of 
nothingness.' 

"i saw two gendarmes bolding by the artu a 
curious-looking little man, old, bentdltss, of truly 
sm prising aspect. 

“They were looking out for an officer, believing 
that they caught a spy. The word “spy** at once 
spread through the midst of the stru^glers, and 
they gathered m a group round the prisoner. A 
vuhe cxclaimew: 'lie must be shot!* And ill 
these soldiers who were falling from utter pros¬ 
tration, only holding themselves on their feet by 
leauing oil their guns, felt all of a sudden that 
thrill of furious ami bestial anger which urges on 
a mob to massacre. 

“I wanted to speak ! I was at that time its com¬ 
mand of a battalion : hut they no longer recognised 
the authority of their commanding officer ; they 
would have shot mvself. 

“One of the gendarmes said : ‘He has been fol¬ 
lowing us for the last three days, fie has been 
asking information from everyone about the artil¬ 
lery.* 

“I took, it on myself to question this person. 

11 * What arc you doing ? What do you want i 
Why are y&u accompanying the army?* 

“He stammered out some words in some unin¬ 
telligible dialect. He was, indeed, a strange he- 
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ing, with ii.-u io\v shouldors, a fcly look, ;uid sucU 
an agitated air in my ptescnce that 1 had no longet 
any real doubt that he was a spy. He seemed very 
aged and feeble. Ho kept stating at tuo from tin¬ 
der his eyes with humble, stupid, and crafty air. 

“The men all rouud us exclaimed: 

“ ‘To the wall! to the wall I' 

*'l said to the gendarmes: 

" ‘I)o you aiiswci foi the prisouer?* 

“1 had not ceased speaking when a terrific push 
tlnew me on my back, and in a second 1 saw the 
man seized by the furious soldiers, thrown down, 
diuck, dlagged along the side of the road, attd 
Hung against a tree. He fell in the snow, nearly 
dead already. 

“And immediately they shot him. 'flic soldier A 
tired at him, re-loaded their guns, tiled again with 
the desperate energy of brutes. They knight witn 
each other to have a shot at him, filed ofl in final 
of the corpse, and kept firing at him, as people 
at a funeral keep sprinkling holy water in front of 
a coifin. 

“Hut suddenly a cry arose of ‘The Prussians? 
the Prussians'!* 

“And all along the horizon 1 heard the great 
uoUc of this panic-stricken army ill full flight. 

"The panic, generated by these shots fired a*, 
this vagabond, had tilled his very cxcutioners with 
terror; and, without realising that they were them¬ 
selves the originators of the scare, rushed a wav 
and disappeared in the darkness. 

“1 remained alone in front of the corpae with 
the U\o gendarmes, whom their duty had compel¬ 
led to stay with me. 

•‘they lifted up the riddled piece of flesh 
bruised and bleeding. # ; 

“ 'lie must lie examined,' l said to them 

“And I liamlcd, them a Ikix of vestas, which f 
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had in my pocket. One uf the .soldier* had 
another ho*. I w«v standing hetween the two. 

“The gendarme, who w.is feeling the body, eal 
led out: 

-* 'Clothed in a blue blon*w, a trousers, and a pan* 
of shoes.’ 

"The first match went out; we lighted a second 
The man went on, as he turned out Iuk pockets . 

" 'A horn knite, cheek handkctvhiel, a smiibbox 
«i bit oi patch-tlirend, a piece of bread.* 

“The second tnaUh went out; we lighted a 
third. The guulunnc, after having haudled the 
corpse lor a long time, said ; 

« y ""l hat’s all.* 

"I said ; 

11 'Strip him. We shall perhaps find something 
wear the skin.* 

"And, in older that the two soldiers might help 
vneh other in this task, I stood between them to 
gi\c tin in light. X saw them, toy the rapid and 
speedily extinguished llnjdi of the match, take oil 
the Raiments one by on?, and expose to view that 
bleeding bundle of flesh still warm, though lifeless. 

"And suddenly one oi them exclaimed : 

y v " ‘Good God, General, it is a woman!’ 

. "1 cannot descril>o lo you the strange and poig¬ 
nant sensation of pain that moved my heart. I 
coital not lielieve it, and l knelt down in the snow 
before the shapeless pulp of fiesli te see for myself; 
it was a wotnau. 4 

"The two gendarmes, speechless and stunned, 
waited for me to give my opinion on the matter. 
But l did uot know wliat to think, what theory tO 
adopt. ^ ‘ 

"Then the brigadier slowly drawled out: 
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n ‘Perhaps she came to look fur ;i son of hers itt 
the artillery, whom she had not lieaui from. 1 

"And the other chimed in : 

" 'Perhaps indeed that is so.' 

"And I, who had seen some very terrible thing* 
in my time, began u» cry. And I felt, in the pres** 
once of this corpse, in that icy cold night, the midst 
of that gloomy plain, at the sight of this mystery, 
at the sight of tliN murdered stranger, the meaning 
of that wool 'Horror.' 

"Now, 1 had the <nme sensation last year wliilo 
interrogating one of the survivors of the Flutter* 
Mission, an Algerian sharpshootci. 

“You know the details of the atrocious drama. It 
is possible, howe\er, that you arc unarquaintftt 
with them. 

"The Colonel travelled through the desert into 
the Soudan, aud passed through the immense terri* 
toiy of the Toiiaregs, who are. in«that great ocea* 
of sand which slushes from tlic Atlantic to Egypt 
and from the Spttd&ss to Algeria, a. kind of pirates 
resembling those wjho ravaged the se.i* in former 
days. 

^‘Tho gui<Ui' who accompanied. the cohinin be 
longed to the tribe of Chambnn, of Ouargla. 

•tfow, one day, they pitched their camp in the 
middle of the desert, and the Arabs declared that, 
as the spring was a little farther away, they would 
go with all their camels to look for water. 

•'Only one man warned 4 foe Colonel that he had 
been bctiaycd : Flatter** did not believe this, and 
accompanied the convoy with'the engineers, tli*. 
doctors, and nearly all the otihggrs. 

"They were massacred round the spring, and nil 
the camels captured. • 

*"Tht- Captain of the Arab Intelligence Depart 
mint at Ouargla, frho had remained in the camp. 
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command ut the survivors, spahis aud shat p 
shooters, and they commenced the retreat, leaving 
behind the baggage and the provisions for want of 
camels to carry them. 

"Then they started on their journey tin outfit thi; 
solitude without shade and without limits, umlet 
the devouling suu which burned them from morn¬ 
ing till night. 

“One tribe came to tender its submission aud 
hi ought dates as a tribute They were poisoned. 
Nearly all the French died, and, among them, the 
j[ast officer. 

“Time only lcnuuucd now a lew >pahis with 
their quartermaster, I’nhequiu, and some native 
shaipshouteis of tho Chambaa tiihe. They had 
still two camels left. They di'uppcaicd one r.iglit 
along with two Arabs. 

“Then the survivors understood that lhe\ v\er*. 
going to cat each other tip, ns .>0011 a^ they dis¬ 
covered the flight of the two men wilii the tw-* 
beasts, those who icuiaiued separated, ami pro¬ 
ceeded to inarch, erne by one, through the >oii >and« 
under the glare of a scorching sun, at a dmtnnke 
of more than a gunshot from each other. 

“So they went on all day, and, when they reached 
a tfpiing, each of them came to drink at it in turn at* 
soon as c adi solitniy marcher had moved forward 
tho number of yaulsai ranged upon. Aud thim they 
continued marching the whole day, raising, every¬ 
where they passed, in that level burnt-up expanse, 
tboac little columns of duist which, at a distance, 
indicate those who are tiudging through the desert. 

“Hut, one morning, one of the travellers made 
u sudden turn, and diew nearer to his neighbour. 
And they nil stopped tc look. 

'The man towards .whom the famished .-oldie* 
(jt«w near did not tly, but lay flat on the giottnd, 
and look aim at tlie one who was cuming on. Wlieu 
he believed he was within gunshot, he fired. The 
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other was u«d hit, and he continued thou to ad 
v.Jtioe, and cocking* his gnu iu turn, killed hi;* eon* 
radc. 

*'l 'K ii fiom the entire horizon, the other* lushed 
to .*ek tlu-ii share. And he who had killed tf*e 
fallen man, rutting the corpse into pine*, dii 
tributed it. 

11 And they once more placed themselves at fi\nd 
di'itanei>, tfu^e irreconcilable allies, preparing tov 
the ueM inuulci which would bring them to¬ 
gether. 

"For two days, they lived on this human lie*!! 
which they divided amount each other. Tlie*«« 
the famine came back, and he who had killed tin: 
first man began killing afresh. And again, lik* 
a hutclicr, be cut up the corpse, and offered it to 
bis comrades, keeping only his own ‘[mrtioii of it 

“And so this retreat of cannibals continued 

“The hi*$t Frenchman, Pobeguin, was massa¬ 
cred at the side of a well, the very lugnt befoio 
the supplies arrived. 

“Do you understand now vvluit 1 mean bv the. 
Horrible ?” 

This was the sl«uy told ms ;i lew nights ago 
by tieiicrul dc (1- - - . 
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J At ori-S Die RANI)\J„ having dined at home 
alone, told his vakt be Alight go, and then be 
sat down at a table to write his lettefe. 

He thus finished every year by writing and 
dreaming. He mftde for himself g sort'of review 
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of ’tilings tli.it had ]j,t]'jKiial simc last New Ycai’« 
1)av, things that vveic now all over and dead; 
and, in proportion as the Fans of his friends rose 
lip before life eyes, he wrote them a few lines, 
a cordial "Good morning” on the ist of January 

So he sat down, opened a drawer, look out of it 
a woman's photograph, garni at it a few moments 
and kissed it. Then, haring laid it beside a sheet 
tiotepnpor, he began : — 

"Mr dear luno,—You must have by this time 
the little amvenir which 1 scut you. I have shut 
myself up this evening in order to tell you.” 

The pen here ceased to move. Jacques lose up 
mid began walking up and down the loom. 

Koi the last six months he had a mistress, not 
n mistress like the others, n woman with whom 
one engages in a passing intrigue, of the theatrical 
woild or the ‘•demi-monde," but a woman whom he 
loved and won. He was no longei a young man, 
although he was still comparatively young tor a 
man, and he looked on life seriously in n positive 
and practical spirit. 

Accordingly, he drew up the balance sheet oi 
his passion, as he drew up every year the balance 
sheet of friendships that were ended or freshly 
contracted, of circumstances and persons that had 
entered into his life. 

His first ardour of love having grown calmer, he 
asked himself, with the precision of a merchant 
making a calculation, what was the state of hi.* 
heart with regard to her; and he tried to form an 
idea of wliat it would be in the future. 

Ife. found there a great and deep affection, made 
up of tenderness, gratitude, and tne thousand sub-„ 
tie ties‘which gave birth to long and powerful at¬ 
tachments. 4 

A ting at the bell made him start- He hesitated#. 
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Would he open ? But lie said to himself tbal it, 
was his duty to open on this New Year’s night, to 
open to the lukuown \ujbo knocks while passing 
no matter whom it tnay fife. 'W 

So he took n wax-candlfl^^pissed through the 
aiiU-chatnher, renioved the bolts, turned the key, 
drew the door bark, and saw his mistress standing 
pale as a eoipsc, leaning against the wdl. 

lie stammered : 

“Wlnt is the matter with it!’ 

She replied : 

•‘Are von alone t" 

‘•Vis/’ 

“Without servants?’’ 

1 Yes.” 

'Are von not going out?’ 

’ No 

She entered with the air of a woman who knew 
the house. As soon as -she was in the drawing* 
room, she sank into the sofa, and, covering her 
fac* with her handn, beg; in to weep d tend fully. 

lie knelt down at h<*r feet, seized hold of her 
hands to remove them from her eyes, mj that he 
might look at them, and exclaim : 

“Ir* :u, Irene, what is the mailer with you* I 
implore of >ou to till me what is the matter with 
you ?“ 

Then, in the midst of her sobs, she murmured . 

“I ran no longer livfc like this ” 

lie .lid not understand. 

‘Live like tlii*? What do you mean ?" , . 

“Yes. I can no langer live like this.I 

have endured so nuKjk . . He struck me thte 
afternoon.” 

* 

“Who, your husband? 1 ’ 

4 Yes, my husband.” 

"Ha!” 
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He was astonished, having iicut suspected that 
her husband could he so btuta! Il< was a nun 
of the world, oi the better this?., a elubiu.ni, a lover 
nt hoi-.es, a theatregoer, and an expert .swofttotnait; 
he was known, talked nix nit, appreciated every¬ 
where, having very courteous manners, a very 
-mpdiocrc inti licet, an absence of education and o! 
the n-al culture needed in order to think like all 
well-bred people, and finally \ respect for all con¬ 
ventional prejudices. r 

He appeared to devote himself to his wife, as a 
man ought to do in the cnbe of wealthy and well- 
bred people, lie displayed oupugh of anxiety 
about her wishes, her health, her dresses, and, be¬ 
yond that, left her perfectly free. 

Randal, having become Irene’s friend, had a 
light to the affectionate hand-clasp which every 
husband endowed with good manners owes to hi9 
wife Vs intimate acquaintances. Then, when Jacques 
nftci having been for soptc time the friend, be 
came the lou r, his relation#’with .the husband \veie 
more coidial, as is fitting. 

Jacques had never dlearned that theie were 
•storms in this household, and he was Scared at this 
unexpected revelation. 

He asked . ; - 

’'How did it happen ? tell 

Thaenpon, she related ’a long fttetorv, the entire 
history of Iwr life siiwfc the day of f)er swfriagc, 
the first discussion Arising opt of it mere nothing, 
then accentuating iffiw with hll the estrangement 
which grows np each ‘day ’between two opposite 
Ivpes of character. 

Then came quarrels, a complete separation, not 
appaient, but real; next, her husband showed him* 
self aggrorfftive, suspicious, violent. , JKow, he w£s 
jealous, jealous of Jacques, ami tins day eveu, aftej 
v a scene, he had struck her. . * . 
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■di uhud, with decision, *'1 will I Kit go bilk 
iik lum Do with me what \ou like ** 

Jacumt' aat down opposite to hef> then kneed 
touching each other, tie caught hold of het hands ; 

“My deal lo\c, \ou ate going to commit a gloss, 
«iu ificparabk folh If >ou want to quit your 
husband, pul wrongs on one Mile, so that yotUi 
situation as a woman of the world nn\ be sated/' 

She asked, as she cai t atjytki a u.stlt"* glaiuc . 

''Then, what do \o\\ adviSc lm 

“To go back home and t^put up with \oui lift 
time till the dav when \ou tin obtain c ithor a 
separation or a diydrce, with the hotumis ol war ,f 

' Is not this thing which you aduse me to do a 
little cowardt> >M 

“No 1 ; it is wise and reasonable \<»u ha\<* a 

high position, a reputation to safeguud, I muds t> 
pu*cr\e, and ul it ions to deal with \ou must 
not lose all these through a mote caprice M 

Site lose up, and said with wolence 

“Well, no* [ cannot ha\e au> tnoic of il f ltd 1 

at an end! it is at an end 1 " 

* 

Then, plartng her two In mis on liar lotcr*# 
should us, and looking at him straight m the lac** 
5»hc asked *♦* 

“Do \ou !o\c 

“Yes “ 

“Really and Itul> I M 

“Yes ’• 

* 1 hui keep me M 

He exclaimed * - 

“Keep you> In my own lion* c ? Il^ic * Why, 
you ate mad It would mean losing >ou lor ever « 
losing \ou bejoudhope of recalll You aie modi'* 
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She* replied, slowly and seriously, like a woman 
who feels tl*o weight of her words : 

“Listen, Jacques, lie has forbidden me to see 
you again, and I will not play this comedy <d '■clu¬ 
ing secretly to your house. You must cither lose 
me or take me," 

#l My dear Iicne, in that case, obtain your di¬ 
vorce, atid 1 will many’ you." 

“Yes, yon will marry me iu-two ycai* at tiie 
soonest. Youis is a patient love.*’ 

“Look here! lie fleet! If you remain here, li • II 
conic to-morrow to t.iko you away, seeing that he 
is your husband, seeing Hint he lias right and kiw 
on his side.” 

“1 did not ask you to keep me in your own house, 
Jacques, but to’ take tnc anywhere you like. 1 
thought you loved me enough to do that. I have 
made a mistake, (rood-hvc! “ 

. She turned round, and went towards the door >o 
quickly that he was rmtv able to catch hold of her 
when she was outside the room. 

“Listen* Iicw.v M 

She struggled, and did not want to listen to him 
any longer, hei eyes full of tears, and with thcs f : 
words only on her lips : 

“Let me aloud let me alone! let me aloneT* 

He made her sit down by force, and falling once 
more on his knees at her feet, he now brouglu for- 
wtml a number of arguments and counsels to make 
her understand the folly and terrible risk of her 
project. He omitted nothing which he deemed 
U necessary to say to convince her, finding even 
in his very a fleet ion for het motive! of pci suasion 

As she Tdhaiued silent and cold, he begged of 
h0r, implored of her to listen to him, to trust 
him, to follow' hi< advice. • 
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When he had finished speaking, she ottly^re* 
plied : 

" An- you disposed lo let me go away now f 
Take aw«y your bauds, so that 1 may rise up ' 

"Kook here, Item*." 

"Will you let me go?" 

"Irene ... is vour resolution irrevocable? M 
* 

"Ito let me go." 

"Tell mo only whether this resolution, this. ; 
loolisli lesolution of vours, which von will bitter-' 

1 \ ngiel, is iirevocable?" 

‘ * Vos .... let me go !” 

•Then stay. You know well that you are at 
home lure. Wc 'hall go away tomorrow morn- 
mg." 

She rose up in spile of him, and said in a hard 
tone : 

"Xo. It is too late. 1 do not want sacrifice; 

I do not want devotion." 

"Stay! I have dune what l ought to do; 1 
hn\c said what I ought to sav. ! have no further 
responsibility on vour behalf. My conscience id ' 
at peace. Tell me what~\ou want me to do, and 
1 will obey.” 

She u. mined her scat, looked at him for a long 
time, and then asked, in a very calm voice ; * 

"lixplaiu, then.” 1 

"How is that* What do you wish mo to ex¬ 
plain?" V* 

"Everything-*everything that yon have thought;! 
almut before coining to this resolution. Then. £!, 
will see what I ought to d5." ";c> 

"But 1 have thought about nothing at all. j|. 
ought to warn you that you are going to aecotn* 
plish an act of folly. You persist; then l adk to 
share in this act of folly, and I even insist on it/? 
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"Tt is not untili al to t 
quickly." 

" Listen, my dear love. It is uot a question cl 
tMierificc or devotion. On tlie day when T realised 
that T loved you, I said this to myself, whic.i 
t'vciy lover ought to say to himself in the same 
case : - -'The man who loves a woman, who makes 
an effort to win Ik r, who gets her, and who takes 
her, contracts so far as he is himself, and" so fa r 
n* she is concerned, a sacicd engagement. It i-». 
maik von, a question of dealing with a woman* 
like you, and not with a woman of an impulsive 
and yielding disposition 

"Mairiage, which has a great srw ia! value, a 
great legal value, possesses in my eyes only a very 
alight moral value, taking into account the con¬ 
ditions tinder which it generally takes place. 
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"Therefore, when a woman, united by this law¬ 
ful bond, but having no attachment to her hus¬ 
band, whom she rnnnot love, a woman whose heart 
is free, meets a man whom she cares for, and gives 
licisell to him, when a man who has no other tie, 
takes a woman iu thl§ way, 1 say they pledge 
themselves towards each other by this tautual &nl 
free agreement muc;hr more than by the ‘ Yes’ 
uttered iu the presence of the Mayor’s sash. 

"1 say that, if they orcbotli honourable per- 
sous, their union must he more, intimate, more 
real, more healthy,,than il olFthc jWraiucnt* hajl 
consecrated it. 

"This woman risks everything. And it is ex¬ 
actly because she knowr it, because she gives 
everything, her heart, her body, her soul, hci 
honour, her life, because she has foreseen all 
miseries, nil dangers, all catastrophic, because she 
lb prepared , c determined to brave everything—her 
husband who might kill her, and society 'which 
mav cast her out. This is why she is respectable 
in lier conjugal ipfiedelitv, this is why her lover, 
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in taking her, must also Ua\c foreseen everything* 
ami preferred her to everything whatever aiay 
happen. J have nothing more to say. 1 spoke i% < 
the beginning' lik^e u man of flense, whose duty 
»t was to warn you* and now there is left in in* 
only one man—the man who loves you. ■’ Say, then, * 
wh«t I am to do I’* 

Radiant, she closed his’ mouth with tier lips; 
she said v to him in alow tom- : 

“It is not true, darling! That is tiot«iing the 
matferf My husband d«H> nut suspect anvthing. 
But I wanted to see, l wauled to kn^w, wlnt you 
would do. I wished lot a New YoarVigift—the gilt 
of your heart—another gift Ik sides tSe neekla e 
you have sent me. You have givw it to in?. 

Thanks! thanks!.God be Uiflnked for the 

happiness you have given me!" 
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H li was slowly dyiug, an urns'll motives die. t 
,saw him sitting' down every day at two 
«A : k»fck under the wiudqwt'oT the hotel, facing the 
Uanrpiil sea on an open-air bench, lie remained 
tor some time without moving, iu tlio heat of flu; 
suiT, gazing mournfully* at the Mediterranean 
Every now ami then, be cast a glance at the lo(ty f 
mountains with vaporous sunjmits which splits ill 
Mentone; then, with a very slow movement; lie 
crossed his long legs, so thin that tkc^ ^seSmKi 
two bones, around"which fluttered Up* doth ofhifl" 
trowfcrs,, uml h* opened a book, which pas always 
the same< And then not stir any more; 

hut read on with hifl eye ^d his mhid ; all his tX* 
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mriiij* body sci mod to rv id, .ill his soul plunged, 
lost itself, disappeared, it* this book, up to the 
horn win ii the eool air made him cough a little. 
Then, he got up and rc-cntcrcd the hotel. 

He was a 'all Herman, with fair bcaid, wha 
breakfasted and dined in hi*» own room, and spoke 
to nobodv. 

n 

A vague curnsity altiatled me to him. One clay 
I sit down l»y his side, having taken up a hook, 
too, to lax[» up appearances, a volume of Musset’s 
poems. 

And I began to imi through “Kolia.” 

Suddenly, my neighbour said to me, u good 
I ; ix neli : 

“Do \ou know r.ennan, monsieur ?’* 

“Not at all, monsieur.” 

“J am soiiv lor that Sime chance has tin own 
us side by side, l could have lent you, I could 
have shown you, an inestimable thing—this bunk 
whith I hold in my hand” 

“What is it, pray?” 

“It is a ■ opy of my master, Schopenhauer, anno¬ 
tated with bis own hand. All the margins, as 
you may sec, arc covered with his handwriting.” 

" I took the hook from him reverently, and 1 ga/.cd 
at those forms incomprehensible to me, hut whkh 
revealed th$ immortal thought ol the greatest 
shatterei of dreams who Had ever dwelt on earth. 

- Ami Musset’s verses arose in my .memory : 

‘Hast ihou found out, Voltaire, that it is bliss 
to die,* 

Or docs thv hideous smile over thv bleached bones 

And involuntnirly l .compared the childish sar¬ 
casm, the religions sarcasm, of Voltaire with the 
irresistible irmiy oi the Herman philosopher, whose 
mfiuncc is hetuefoith incffacable. 
l^et iio protest, and let us be angry> lef us he. 
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iudiguanl, or let us be enthusiastic, Schopenhauer 
has marked humanity with the «seal of disdain 
and oi disenchantment. 

A disabused pie*aire-seeker, he overthrows be¬ 
liefs, hopes, poetic ideal* amt chimeras, destroyed 
the animations, ravaged the confidence of souls, 
killed love, diagged down the chivalrous worship 
of women, ci tidied the* illusions of the hearts amt 
accomplished the most gigantic t«>*k ever attempted 
by scepticism. '|t® passed o\er everything with 
his mocking spirit, and left everything empty. 
And even to-day those who execrate him seem to 
carry portion', of his thought, in spite of them* 
sclvea, in their own souls. 

“So, then, you were intimately acquainted with 
Schopenhauer?” 1 said to the Oertnau. 

He smiled sadly. 

“t’p to the time of his death, monsieur.”. 

And lie spoke to me about the philosopher and 
told me about the almost isupernatural impression 
which this strange being made ou all who cairn 
near him 

lie gave me an accouul of the interview of the 
old iconoclast with a French politician, a doctrin¬ 
aire Republican, who wanted to gel a glimpse ot 
this man, and found him in a noisy tavern, seated 
in the midst ol his disciple*, dry, wrinkled, laugh- # 
ing with an unforgettable laugh, eating nud tear** 
iug ided't and beliefs with a single word, as a do.' 
tears with one bite of his teeth the tissues with 
which he plays. 

He repeated foi me the comment of this French 
man as he went away, scared and terrified r— Vt 
thought I had an hour with tlie devil.” 

“He had, indeed, monsieur, a frightful smile 
which tenitied * even alter his death. I can te’l 
you an anecdote about it not generally known, if 
It has any interest to you.” 
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Aiul lit* began, in a tired voice, interrupted l»y 
Jicqucnl fit* of coughing : 

'‘Schopenhauer had just died, and it was arrauged 
tlpit we should watch, in turn, two by two, lilt 
morning, 

"He was l>inj» in a large apartment, \cry simple, 
\ast, and gloomy. Two wax-candles were burning 
oil the bedside st.iiid. 

•* 

It w«% midnight when 1 took up my task of 
watching along with one ol our coiiprades The two 
ft lends .whom we replaced had left the apartment, 
and we eatne and s^t down at the foot of the bed. 

* * The* fare ivn^ not changed. It was laughing 
That pucker winch we knew so well lingered still 
around the comers of tho lips, and It seemed to us 
that lie was about lo open lit*, eyes, to move, and 
to speak, llis thought, or father hi* thoughts, 
enveloped us We felt ourselves more than "ever 
iti the atmosphere of his genius, absoibed, posses¬ 
sed by him. Ilis domination seemed to be even 
moio sovereign now that he was dead. A sense of 
mystery was blended with the powei of this in* 
comparable spirit. 

. “The bodies of these men disappear, but they 
remain iliemseh es; and in the uignt which follows 
the stoppage of their heart's heatings, l assure you, 
monsieur, they are terrifying. 

"And in hushed tones we talked about hiiu f ie- 
calling to mind certain savings, ceilain formulas 
of his, those staitling maxims which an like jeU 
of flame flung, by means of some words, into tho 
darkness of the Vnkiiown Life. 

" f lt seems to me that he is. going to speak/ 
said uy connade And we stared with uneasiness, 
bofdviing on fear a*, the motionless face with its 
eternal laugh. Gradually, we began to feel ill at 
case, oppressed, on the point of fainting, I fal¬ 
tered : 
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“ 1 don't know what is the matt^rt-Avith me, 
hut. 1 ?>-ure you, I am imt well/' ’ * r . 

' V 

And at that uiotinut we uotieed tltui thclo 4 ,W&£ 

unpU\ivuit lour fmm the coiflhc/ 

“Then my comrade suggested that we should grf 
into the adjoining room, and leave the door open; 
a fid I assented to his proposal. 

,4 I tool, one of the wax-candles, which burned on * 
I hi bed ode stand, and 1 left the second behind. 
Then we went and sat down at the othef end of 
the adjoining :*p;u tmeut, so a* to J>c able to V« 
f*om when.* 'Ae wen the bed .uni the corpse, (dearly 
n U:ilul by thy light. 

"hut he still held possesion of us. One would 
have thought that his immaterial essence, liberated 
fiee, all powei ful and dominating, was flitting 
around us. And sometimes, too, the dreadful 
'ltudl of the decomposed body came towards us 
and pcnctr.itul us, sickening ami indelinahie. 

"Suddenly a sluxer passed through'otsr hones* 
a sound, a slight sound, came from tttt death cham¬ 
ber. immediate ly we fixed opr glances on him, 
and we saw, yes, monsieur, wc saw distinctly, both 
(f us, something whit* flyfiig over the bed, falling 
un the carpet, and vanishing ululct an armchair, 

*'Wc were on our feet before we had time .to 
think of anything, distracted by stupefying terroi, 
ready to run away. Then we stared at each other. 
\Ve weu* hombly pale. Our hearts throbbed so 
fiercely that our clothes swelled over our e^esU 
I was the first to speak 

“Your saw ?’ 

“ 1 Yes, I saw ?* 

" 'Can it be that he is not dead? 1 

IS?*’ not * w ^ eu t,l<r is putrefying V 

“‘What are w- to do/ 

My companion said in a hesitating tone : 
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" 'We must go and look.' 

T took our waN-tandle, and I entered first, search¬ 
ing with tn\ eve tlnough all the laige apaitmcnt 
with its ilaik coiners There was not the leaJ 
mo\uncut now, and 1 approached the bed Hut I 
stood transhc\cd with ; stu]>or and fright Schopen- 
h im r w is no longer laughing! He was grinning 
in ,i hoinldo 1 1 '. hi on, with his lipw pressed together 
and deep hollows in hi cheeks I stammered out 
f< ‘He's not dead 1 * 

Hut the terrible odoui ainse up to m\ nose and 
Malted nu \nd 1 no longer moved, but kept stag¬ 
ing fixedly at him, soiled is it in the piesuicc of 
the appaiition 

'Ihen tn\ continuum, hauug seized the other 
W4\-c«md1(, bull foiw ird 'Ihen, he touched tm 
nun without uttcim^ i word I followed h»> gl met, 
mid I saw on the gioiind, uudci the ainnhan b> 
Uk side of the bed, ill white on tlu dirk enipc*, 
open, ns ll to bite, Schopuihutei's set of aitifieiai 
teeth 

" Hie woik ol decomposition, loosening the jiw-, 
linel made it jump out of the mouth 
“I was leill} tnghtened that d iv, monsieur 11 
And as the sun was sinkoig tow irds the ghtte - 
mg ’.ea, the consumptne (ronu.ui rose tiom his 
mmI, gin me a parting bow, uul retuul into the 
hotel 


VFTFR 

M V darlings," ©aid the Countess, 4, \ou must go 
to bed " 

Tne tluee children, two girls and a boy, rose up, 
and went'to kiss then grandmother 
then tluj came to >3} “Good night" to M le 
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Cure, who had dined at the chateau, as he did every 
Thursday. 

The Abbe Mauduit |>ul two of the young ones 
silting on hi^ knees, passing hh long aims clad in 
black behind the children's necks; ami, thawing 
their heads towards him with a paternal move¬ 
ment, he kissed each of them on the foiehoad with 
a long, tender kiss » 

Then, lie again set them down on the ground, 
and the little being went oit, the boy in h«mt, and 
the gnls behind 

•'You arc fond of children, M le Cntc,” Mid 
the Contesse- 

• Vory fond, Madame.” 

The old woman raised her bright eye* toward* 
the piicst. 

•‘And—has your soliliuU never weighed t<r> 
heavily on you 

•Yes, sometimes.” 

.He became silent, hesitated, and then added : — 
“f>ut 1 was never made for nidi nary life ” 

•\\lut do you know about it?” 

*Oh! 1 know very well. I mode to be a 
priest - 1 followed my own path.” * 

The Cointes.se kept staring at him: 

‘'Look here, M. le Cure, tell me this—tell me, 
how it was you resolved to renounce for ever what 
makes Us love life—the rest of «*—all that con¬ 
soles and sustains us? What is it that drove you, 
impelled you, to separate yourself from the great 
natural path of marriages and the family. You 
arc neither an Enthusiast nor a fanatic, neither a 
gloomy person nor a sad poison. .Was it som- 
strange occurrence, some sorrow, that led you tj 
take life-long vows ? ,J * 

*' Tlit Abbe Maudnit ross up and advanced towards 

D 







the fire, then drew towauls the flames the big 
slims smli A** countiy pilots Kcucully weni 11 a 
seemed still hesitating as to vuiat uply lu should 
make 

lie \vjj> a tally old niau with white hail, and Tor 
tho last twenty yiayi he hud been the pa^toi ol 
the palish of Safnte-Aiitoinc-du-Rnchcr ‘ The 
peasants said* 6f him ; ‘'There's a good man for 
\ou ,,# And indeed h<£ was a good mm, be in co¬ 
le nt, fnuulh to all, gentle, and, to uowu all, 
gem ious« Like Saint Martin, he had cut his 
ito.ik in two. Ik freely laughed, and wept too foi 
\uv ulMe, just like a womm a thing that pre¬ 
judiced him moiv or 1e4«. m th<. hard iniinu oi the 

tOlllltt) pupil 

'the old t'oiiite’Sse d£ Sn\ille, living in letiiC- 
uunt in hu chnh.tu ot Rochet, it» oidot to hung up 
hn gt uah luldicn, afti r the* successive dmtK of 
ho son \nd her * on-in law, was \eiy nnnh alt.u li¬ 
ed U lui cun, And u-td to say of mm "fli has 
:i «mi(' htaiU M 

He i line o\ei> 'ihuisday to sinud Uu* <\tnmg 
at (Ik chaUau, unci they weie chxse trieuds, with 
Hu open and lionvst liiiiutship of old people 
die ptisisted 

4 link here M U Cuu » 'tU \oui tin a nov* to 
make a confer urn 1 " 

lie npuatid “l was not made foi a htc like 
i \ i i v hotly else 1 saw it my sell fortunately in 
tune, and 1 hn.c had many pi oofs since that * 
Jiad nude no mistake on the point. 

* My* paints, who weie menus in Verdin^, an*l 
latngi rich, had much ambition on my account. 
I hey sent u»e to a hoai ding-school while I was veiv 
young You cannot conceive .what a boy may 
suffei at college, by the mere fact of separation, 
of isolation This monotonous life without uffee 
tion 4s good for some, and detestable for others. 
Yount: people have often hearts tjioie stusftiya 
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than one supposes, and by shutting them up thus 
too *oon lat imm those they love, we may develop 
to an excessive ext* «t a Sensibility which U of on 
ovcitUiiug kind, and which becomes sickly and 
dangerous. / ' 

' 1 staidly am p]j>cd; Inctfel had companions' 

] pished my hoax* in looking ,b* c k to uiy home , 
With ugicl’ I spent the whole night weeping in 
in\ bed l sought t* bitttg updigtoic my mind re 
collodions oi my* own InBiyn lecol lections 

oi little things, little eupiN * tepught inces¬ 
sant h ot all I hod lift behind there'. I btCane 
almost impmcepUbl) an-over sensitive >mith t. 
whom thh altgutdst .1 1 * no \ antes -were dreadful 
giiels. % 

fogtlluh 4 vH1« this 1 lemaimd taciturn, soil- 
absoibed, without expansion, without confidants 
This work ot mental exaltation was hi ought about 
ob^urely but stud}* The newcb ot children ai* 
quickly excited, one ought to have t eg aid to the 
fait that the> lue in^jt state of deep quies uite up 
to the time of .then almost complete development. 
But doCU anyone teflcct that, fm tutain students, 
tiu mi just imposition can be as git it a piuy as tin 
death of a finsnd altcrvvaidsf I)oes uii>otic lender 
iu exact account 1** hmiselt of the !a<t tint ce; 
Urn }oung uls hue with veiy iitt|e cause,Her 
nble emotions, and sure in a \ery snott time 
diseased and incurable -souls ' 

* 4 This Was my easts Thus faculty ot regret,de 
v eloped itself m me in such a faslnop that * my 
existence became a martyrdom. 

* V 1 did not speak about at. I said nothing. about 
it, but "gradually} 1 acquired a| ifcensiJbjtity, or 
rather a sensitivity so lively 4 that soul resem¬ 
bled a living wound. Everything 1 that touched it 
produced in it twitchings if pain, frightful vibra 
tions, ana, consequently, true ravages Happy 
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are the men wliom nature has •buttressed with in¬ 
difference and armed with stoicism. 

“I reached my sixteenth yeui. An excess* ve 
timidity had come to me from this aptitude to suf¬ 
fer on account of everything. .Feeling myself tin* 
pi elected against all the attacks of chance or fate, 
1 feared every contact, every apptouch, every event. 
I jived on the watch as if under the constant threat 
of an unknown and always expected iniMortutr:. 
1 did not feel enough of boldness either to speak 
or to act publicly. 1 had, indeed, the sensation 
that life is a .battle, a dreadful conflict in which, 
one receives terrible Mows, grievous, mortal 
wounds. In place of cherishing, like-all men, the 
hope of good-fortune on the morrow, 1 only kep* 
a confused fear of it, and I felt in my own mind 
a desire to conceal myself to avoid that contact in 
which 1 would be vanquished and slain. 

“As soon as my studies were finished, they nave 
me six .month's time to choose a career. A very 
simple event made me see clarly, all of a sudden, 
into myself, showed me the diseased condition of 
iu> mind, made me understand the danger, and 
caused me to .make up my mind to fly from it. 

“Yerdiers is a little town surrounded with plain*, 
and woods. In the central street stands my par¬ 
ents* house. I now passed my days far from this 
dwelling, which 1 had so much regretted, and so 
mtiih desired. Dreams were awakened in me, aticl 
1 walked all alone in the fields in order to let them 
escape and fly away. My father and my mother, 
quite occupied with business, and anxious about 
my future, talked to me only about their profits or 
abont my possible plans. They were fond of me 
in the way that hard-headed, practical people are; 
they had lucre -reason than heart in their affection 
for "me. 1 lived imprisoued in my thoughts, and 
lietnbliiy with my eternal uneasiness. 

■‘.Now, one evening, after a long walk, 1 saw, 
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as I was making my way home with groat sit tiles 
so ns not to be late, a dog trotting towards me. 
lie was a species of ted spaniel, very Icaii, wit It 
long, curly ears. 

"When lie wsfc ten paces away flout me ha 
stopped, 1 did the same. Then he began wagging 
Ins tail, and came over to im* with short stops auj 
nervous movements of his whole body, going down 
on his paws as if appealing to me, and solily shak¬ 
ing his head, lie then made a show of crawling 
with ait air so humble, so sacl, suppliant, that I 
felt the tears coming into my eves. 1 iuikc near 
him ; he ran away, then lie came" back again; and 
I bent down, trying to coax him to up proa. It me 
with soft woids" At last, lie was wi'j.m reach of 
my hands, and I gently caressed nim with the 
mo^t careful touch. 

‘‘He grew bold, rose up bit by bit, laid his paws 
on my shoulders, and began to lick my fave. lie 
followed me into the house. 

‘‘Tin’s was really the first being l had passion¬ 
ately lovtd, because he returned mv ail-xti.m. My 
attachment to this animal was certainly oxagger- 
ated and ridiculous. It seemed to me," it a con¬ 
fused sort of way. that we were two brothers, lost 
on this earth, and, therefore, isolated and without 
defence, one as well as the other. Ifc ruver again 
quitted my side. He slept at the foot pi tuydbed* 
ate at the table in spite of the opposite m of my 
parents, and he followed me in iny solitary walks. 

' “1 often stopped at the side of a ditch, and l 
sat down in the grass. Sam immediately rushed 
ii jj, fell asleep on my knees, and lifted up my hand 
with the end of his snout so that I migii* cm css 
him. 

“One day, towards the end of June, as we we* a 
on the rmcl from Saint-Pierre-de-CbavroI, I s aw the 
diligence fiom Pavereau coming along. *fta tow 
horses were going at a gallop, with its yeih.w box- 
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seal, and imperial crowned with l>WK leather 
The coachman cracked his whip ■ a cloud of dust 
lose up uiuii-r the wheels of the heavy vehicle, theu 
floated behind, just as « cloud would do. 

'And, all of a sudden, as the vehicle came rlns« 
to me, Sam, perhaps frightened !>v the noise and 
wishing to join me, jumped in front of it. A 
horse.** foot knocked him down. I saw him roll¬ 
ing’ our, turning round, falling back again on all 
fours, and then the* entile coach $fuve two big 
shakes, and behind it 1 saw something i|uivciiug 
in the dust on the load. He was nearly cut u; 
two; all Ins intestines were hanging thiou&li his 
stomach, which had been ripped open, and fell in 
spurts of blood to the ground. lie tried to get up, 
to walk, but lie louhl only move his two flout 
paws, and scratch the ground with them, as if to 
make a hole. The two others uoic already dead. 
And he howled dreadfully, mad with pain. 

"He died in a few minutes. I cannot describe 
how much J felt and suffered. 1 wrf< confined to my 
own room for a month. 

"Now, one night, my father, enraged at seeing 
me in such a state for so little, exclaimed ’ 

" *How then will it be when you have real griefr 
- if you lose your wife or children ? 

"And 1 began to see clearly into myself. I un 
derstood why all the small miseries of each da v 
assumed in hiy eyes the importance of a catastro¬ 
phe. I saw that 1 Was organised in such a way that 
l suffered dreadfully from everything, that cveiy 
painful impression was multiplied by my diseased 
sensibility, and an atrocious fear of life took po - 
session of me. I was without passions, without 
ambitions • I resolved to sacrifice possible joys in 
order to avoid sure sorrows. Existence is short, 
but 1 made up my mind to spend it in the sendee 
of others, in relieving their troubles and enjoying 
their happiness. By having no direct experience 
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of either 011 c or tho other. I would only he con- 
m ions of passionless emotions. 

“And if you only knew how, in spile nl this, 
misery tortures me/ravages me! Out what would 
he for me an intolerable affliction lias become con. 
miscratiou, pity. 

“These sorrows which l have every day to eon- 
rein myself about I could not endure if they fell 
on my heart. 1 could not have' seen one o! tnv 
iliildien die without riving myself. And 1 have* 
in spite of evciytiling, preseived Mich an obscure 
and pencil itiug fear of circumstances, that the 
sight of the* postman entering in\ house makes 
shiver pass even day through my vein-, and y**. 
I have nothing to be afraid ol* now. 11 

The Abbe Mauduit ceased speaking. lie start'd 
into the fire in the huge grate, it hr -mw there 
mysterious tilings', all the unknown portion of ex 
istence which he would have been able to live 
if he had h&n more fearless in the f.-ice of sufitiing 


lie added, then, in a subdued tone : 


“1 was right. 1 was not made for this world “ 

The Comtesse said nothing at first; blit at length, 
after a long silence, she remarked : 


41 For niv part, if 1 bad not my grandchildreu. 
1 believe 1 won 1<1 not have the courage to live.’* 

And the cure rose up without saying another 
word 


As the servants were asleep in tne kitchen, sb*? 
conducted him herself to the door, which looked 
out on the garden, and she saw* his tall shadow 111 
up by the reflection of the lamp disappearing 
through the gloom of night. 

'Then she came back and sat down before the hie," 
and she pondered over many things on which we 
never thiuk when we are young. 
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M AlTUT^ A V \T not*ii \ it \\ inon, vns pa-. 

Month 1\ loud of mu h Still \ouu*j, lliougl 
already bald, ils\ i\s ( mfullv sha\od, a little tor 
pule lit* \s ji w is fitting, wearing a gold piiie«-iu7 
umu «l «il .Id Liduoned spcttacKb, actue, galJiut, 
aiul jn\ous, he papned m Vcinbn as an artist He 
thrummed on toe ptnno ami plajod on the uoliu, 
and t no music u Evenings Whne nitcipretatioiu 
vveu gi\cn oi UQ\\ OpCMs 

lie luul t\cn whit is cdltd 1* hit of n \oice 
itothiug ImiHi hit, 1 urv littU hit of a vouo bit* 
he ui.£mged it with 4.0 imu h ta«de that crus of 
“1 M|iiisitt ’ * '‘ Suiprising I M M Ador 

ihlc • iss tt*tl t\tiv thro it as Voon as he 

had Ifltu 1111m d the list note 

He wns a subsetilnr to a musio-pubhshcr in 
Paris, who aildiessed new pieces to mtu, nud lu 
Atilt irotu tutu to tune to th*high-bocietv of the 
town, little notts something in thib gtvlc 

“VotT fire him ted to lie present op Mamta even 
ing at the hou*£ of M Saval, notary, \eroon, at 
the fir^t production of *S 4 iW M 
A few officers, gifted ff^tn good \01ccs, formed 
the t hoi us Fwm 01 tjiree of the uBe^aresaerV 
famines als-> sang Tlie notary filled tub part pt 
leadu of the oichcstrn with so mudi correctness 
that the bandmaster of the 190th tegimenft of ttyr 
line said to him one day, at tne Cafe de l’Europe * 

**Oh I M Sn\al is a master* It is s great pitv that 
he did not adopt the career of an artist ” 
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\\ ben bis tuim was mentioned it a di.mmb lobnx 
tiicu wjs alw ns somcbodv found to declare * “HRfii 
i- not on amateur, la is an aitisl, a Rename ar%i>4^ *1 


And two oi (hiec persons icpcatpd, ju of 

pvofuuuj couwction — **“ * * * 


tv a, 

*'Oh f yes, n genuine ufist,” 
sticss on the word "genuine- M * 


ja* » * 


J ; \uy tnm tli.it a new wotk was inLcrprSvQt tt 
a lug nktisiaii ttieitie, \1 Satal mud a \istt(bthe 
capital. , *C 

Now, 1 »st >i u, ncoortUiiifr4o flpft custom, be ureijt 
to bear "Fbeun^VlU,** lie fflw&mklhc express 
wbub airi\e* in Paris at \ fa 

let urn by the 12 35 d.tn train, so as not to 11,r c 
to sleep at a hotel He had nut an *»\ cuing dies* 
1 black coat and white tie, winch Ik upnccaled un 
dcr ins overcoat with the collar turned Up. 


As «oon as lie planted Ins fcn>t on the JUu <V 
Amsterdam, tie felt himself 111 quite jouaf mood. 
He said to himself — 

“Deudely the air of Paris dots not lesiuible any 
other air It has ta it susnillmig inde*tni>ab)/ 
Simulating, exciting, intoxicating, whcli bus you 
w itu a strange lorigiUg to gambol and to do many 
other things. As soon an 1 armc heio, it seeitft Uj 
me, all of o sudden, that 1 have taken a bottle >4 
champagne What a life one can lead in this city 
in theAuiflU of artists4 lfapp> uic the dut, th£ 
great men who enjoy reitwum 111 such 1 ul \ 1 What 
an existence p» tlu irs • '• 

And he madfe plan*, he would ha\c hk« d to hunn* 
apme of the celebrated men, 4o talk about them lit 
Verdon, and to spend, an ei^nnrg with {hem Jinrif 
time to time in Pans. 


But suddenly an idtd struck him He had hearj 
allusions to* little cafes in the Outer boukvaia* at 

A *4 'I 
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which _ well-known painters, men of letters, and even 
inusicijill' gathered, mill he proceeded to go tip to 
Montmortc at a slow pace. 

Me had two hours before him. lie wauled to 
ha\c a look-round. He passed in irout of taverns 
frequented hv belated bohemians gazing at the dif¬ 
ferent faces, seeking to discover the artists. Vin illy, 
he came to the «Mgu of "Tile Head Knt," and al 
lured by the name, lie entered. 

Five or six women, with their elbows resting 
on the marble table?, were talking in low tours 
.about thoir love allairs, the quarrels of Lucie and 
JTorUu*c, and the scoundrclism of Octave. They 
were no longer young, too fat atul too thin, tired 
out, used up. You could see that they were aluio-t 
* bald; and they drank bocks like men’. 

M. Saval sat down a f some distance from their, 
and waited for the hour for taking absinthe was at 
hand. 

A lull young man *»oou came in and look a seat 
beside him. The landlady rilled him M. “Rottian- 
, tiu.'* The notary quivered. Wife this the Roman* 
liyi who had taken a medal at the bust Salon ? 

The young man made a sign to the waiter';— 
"You will biing up my dinner at once, and then 
carry to my new studio’* 15 , Boulevard do Clichy, 
thirty bottto of beer and the ham I ordered this 
morning. Wc are going to have housewarming.” 

M Saval immediately ordered dinner. Then, he 
took off his overcoat, so that his dress coftt* 4 uid 
his white tie could be »seen. His neighbour did! not 
seem to notice linn. He had taken up a newspaper, 
and was jading it. 51 . Saval glanced sulewavs at 
uim, binning with the desire to speak to him. 

Two young men entered, in red vests, qnd peaked 
beards’in tne fashion of Houry 111. * They sal 
down opposite Rouantin. 
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The* first of the pair said 
“It is for this evening?*' 

Roman tin pressed his hand. 

“I believe you, old and everyone will be 

there. I have Ronnut, iViullemet, (lervex, Belaud, 
Herbert, Due/., Clairin, and Jean-Paul bamciis. It 
will be a glorious blow out! And women too! Wain 
till you see! Every actreis without exception—ol 
.ionise I mean, yon know, all those who have 
nothing to do this evening.” 

The laudloril of the cstablisincnt came acioss. 

"Do you often have this housewarming?" 

The painter replied : — 

”1 believe yon, every three months, cncli quar¬ 
ter.” 

M. Snval could not restrain himself anv longer, 
and in a hesitating voice said : — 

“1 beg. your pardon lor intruding on you, mon¬ 
sieur, but'I heard your name pronounced, and 1 
’ would be very glad to know if you are really M. 
Roniantin, whose work in the last Salon I bait 
so much admired.*' 1 
The painter answered : 

“I am the very person,- monsieur.” 

Th© notary then pajd the artiH a veiy well* 
turned compliment, sHoWtfltr that he was a man 
of culture. ; 

The painter, gritificd, thanked him politely n „ 
reply. . r \ 

Then they chatted. Romantiu returned to th#.* 
subject of his housewarming, going into details a# 
to the magnificence pf the forthcoming entertain.- 
ment. . *. v 

M. Sava I questioned him as to all thfc men he v 
was going to receive, adding 
“It woutft be an extraordinary piece of good tor-; 
'tunc for a stranger to meet at one time so many 
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Cclcbtitio in llie "Indio of «iu aflist vf 

your rank.” 

Horn an til i, overcome, answered — 

“Jf it would be agiccnblc to you, come.” 

M. Saval accepted tlu* invitation with enthusiasm, * 
reflecting 

“I’ll nhvavs have time enough to see “Hen* 
VIII.’” 

Hotb of them hail finished their meal. The notary 
insisted on paying- the two bills, wishing to repay 
his neighbour's cirilitc*. He also paid for tlm 
drink* of the young fellows in red velvet • then he 
left the establishment with the painter. 

They stopped in front of a very long house, by no 
means high, of which all the first storey had the 
appearance of an inteimiuablc conservatory. Si* 
studios stood in a low with theii fronts facing the 
boulevards. 

Uomantin was the first to e nter, and, ^ascending 
the stairs, he opened a door, and lighted n tnaten 
and tnev- a candle. 

They found themselves in an immense apartment, 
the furniture of which consisted of three chairs, 
two easels, and a few sketches lying on the ground 
along the walls. M. Saval remained standing At 
the door in a stu pitted state of mind. 

The painter remarked ;— 

44 Here you are! we've got'to the spot; but every¬ 
thing has yet to be done.” 

Then, examining tfie high, bare apartment, who^e 
ceiling was veiled in "shadows, he said : — 

44 We migut make a great deal out of this studio.” 

lie walked round it, surveying it with the utmost 
attention, then went on 

“l have a mistress who might easily give a help 
ing hand. Women are incomparable for hanging 
drapery. But I sent her to the country for to<day 
yin order to get her off my hands this evening. Jt 
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is nut that she hoics me, but .die is t<>u much lack* 
mg in the ways uf guod society. It would be em¬ 
barrassing to tuy guests/* 

He reflected for a few seconds, and then added :—■ 

"She is a good girl, but not easy to deal with. If 
§iir knew that I was holding a reception, she would 
tear out my eyes." 

AI . Siiva 1 had not even moved ; lie did not ulufe • 
stand. 

The artist catne over to him. 

‘‘Since 1 have invited you, you arc going to ewe 
me some help/* 

The notary said emphatically 

"Make any use of me you please. 1 am at your 
disposal." 

Roiuantiu. took off his jacket. 

‘ Well, citi/cn. to work! We arc first going to 
clean up/* 

He went to tin* back of the easel, on which thcie 
w.is a canvcss representing a cal, and seized A 
vary worn-out broom. 

"1 say! Just brush up while 1 look after the 
lighting." 

-M. Sat al took the broom, inspected it, ami then 
began to sweep the floor very awkwardly, raising 
a whilnvind of dust. 

Koniautin, disgusted, stopped him:--"Deuce 
lake it! you don't know bow to sweep a floorf 
I.ook &t me!” # 

And he began to roll before him a heap o! grey¬ 
ish sweeping, as if he had done nothing else ail hit 
life. Then he gave back the broom to-the notary, 
who imitated him. ■, 

In fi\e minutes, such a cloud of dust tilled 
studio that Roumntin asked 
“Where are you? 1 can't see you any longes/’. 
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M. Suva), who was cougliiug, came near to him 
The painter said to him : — 

"flow are von going to manage to gtt up h 
chandelier ? M 

Tin* other, stunned, risked : — 

"Wliat chandelier?" 

"Why, a elmndHici to light n chandelier with 
Wax-candles " 

Tin* notary did not understand. 

The painter hey an tu jump about, clacking his 
liny its. 

"Well, moiiscignciu, 1 have found a wav.*' 

Then he went on mote calmly : -- 
"H«\c you got five fiuiut* about von r * 

M. Saval replied ' t 
"Whv, yes.** 

The artisf said 


‘ Well, you'll go and buv lot me live fianes* 
woith of wax eandlcs while I go and sen the 
cooper." 

And he pushed I ho notaiy in lus evening coat 
into the street. \t tlu* end of five minutes, they 
had 1 etui nod, one of them with tin* wax-caudles, 
and the othei v« ith the hoop of a cask. Th* i ti 
Ronmntnr plunged lif^ baud into a cupboard, and 
drew foilh twenty empty bottles, which he fixed 
in the form of a crown around the hoop. 

lie then cauie down, and went to Imrrow a lad¬ 
der finm the door-vu per, aftei haxttig explained 
that he had obtained tue favours of the old woman 
by painting the porti.iit^ol her cat exhibited on 
the easel. 


When he mounted the ladder, lie said to M. 

l - mmm 

"Are yod active f" 

*. .The other, without understanding, answered 
'Whv yes " 

°}Wu, you just climb up thtre, and fasten this 
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chandelier fui me U> tit ring ot the mime 1'hcu 
\ou must put a wax candle in each bottle, au<t 
light it I tell you 1 have a genius lor lighting 
up But oil with >oui coal, damn it* \ou are 
ju*t like a Jennies ” 

The door was ojKutd biutally. A woman ap 
pcaiul, with her t>cs flashing, and lowaincd 
standing on the threshold 

Koniaiitin ga/cd at lui with a look ul ttitoi 
She waited some seconds, ctossing dun arm^ 
owi hti bicast, and thin, in a uhiill, \ib rating, 
evaspciatcd voice, said — 

"Ha* >ou snotty nose, lb this the way you 
leave nut” 

Romantm mult no reply She went ou .— 

"Ha 1 >ou scoundrel! \ou are again doing the 
swell, jwhile >ou pack me oil to) the countiy 
\ ou'll boon sec the w iy 1*11 settle your jollihc i- 
tionfc Yes, I'm going to receive your friends ' 
She giew w annex - 

"I’m going to slap their faces with the bottle/* 
and the v ix-camiles *' 

Romautm utleud one soft word — 

“Mathilde M 

J3ut sht did not pa\ mv attention to him, she 
went on 

^’’Wait a little, m> fine fellow* wait l UtUck" 
Romaiitm went over to her, and tried to take 
her by the hands — 

‘•Mathilde ” 

But she was now fairly under way , and on she 
went, emptying the vials of hei wiath with 
strong words and repioif<~hc* They flowed out of 
uti Month, hki a stleant sweeping i heap of 
filth along with it The words filled out, 
seemed struggling foi exit She stuttcrod, stam* 
mcred, yelled, suddenly recovering hti voice to 
cast forth an insult or a curse. 
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lie seized hci hands without her having even 
noticed it. Slu- did not seem to see anythin**, so 
intkh ixrupitd was slue in holding forth and Ic- 
lieving hti heart. And suddenly she began to 
weep. The teats flowed from her eyes without 
making her stem the tide of her complaints. But 
her words had taken a howling, shrieking tone; 
they were n eonliimous ery, interrupted by sob¬ 
bings. She commenced aliesh twice 01 Ihiec 
times, till slu- stopped as if something were chok« 
ing her, and at laM she ceased With a regular 
tlood of tears. 

Then he clasped her in his arms and kissed he* 
hair, affected himself. 

“Mathildc, my little* Mutlnlde, listen. Vou 
must be reasonable. You know, if l give a sup- , 
per-party to my fiicncl', it is to thank these gen ' 
tlcnicn for the medal 1 got at the Salon. 1 can 
not receive women. You ought to uudcistand 
that. It is not the same with artists, as with 
other people.” 

She stammered in the midst of her tears 

“Why didn't you tell me this?" 

He replied :— 

“It was in order not to annoy you, not to give 
you pain, l.isten, I'm going to see you home. 
You will be very sensible, very .nice; you will re¬ 
main quietly waiting for me in bed, and TlJ 
come back as >ouu as it’s over." 

She murmured 

“Yes, but you will not begiu over again?" 

“No, I swear lo you! 

; lie‘turned towards M. Saval, who had 'Qt last 
-hooked on the chandelier:— * 

“My dealt* friend, 1 am coming back in fire, 
minutes. If any one arrives in my absence, do 
the honours -foi me, will jou not?" 
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And In i ailed off M.ithiUle, who kept di3ni|^ her 
iu.b with liei handkerchief a* -lie went along; 

Left to himself, > 1 . Sav.it succeeded in putting 
everything around him 111 order. Then lie lighted 
the wax candle*, and waited 

lie w 11 tut for a <ju uter of an lunu, half .in Uoui, 
tiu hunt Roman tin dul not lctimi Then, slid- 
deni), there was a dieadful noise or. the stairs, a 
song shouted out 111 chorus b> tuoul} mouths, 
and a tegular maich like that of a Pius-ian regi¬ 
ment The whole house was sh iktn b> the steady 
ti imp oi feet The door flew open, and a motly 
throng appealul, men uid women 111 a row, hold 
litg one another arm in arm, in pairs, kit king then 
nuts on the gtouud, 111 ptoper time, advanced mty 
the studio, like a snake uncoiling itself Ihcy 
howled - 

"Lome, and let us all be nitiry, 

ITett) maids and soldiers g«iyl M 

M Savaf, thunderstruck, remained standing in 
evening dtess under the chandelier The pioccs- 
>1011 01 revellers caught sight of him, and uttered 
a shout 


“A Jeanics* \ Jennies*" 

And thc> began whirling louud him, suitotting 
ing him with a inch of voufetaitems lhen they 
took each other hv the hand and wcul danung 
febout madly 

He attempted to explain ~ 

'•^IfcssicurK—messicur^ mew lames " 

they fhd not listen td him 'lb y whirled 
dptynt, they jumped/ they brawled. 1 

* At last the dancing ceased M. Savd uttered 
the word_ 

fl McbblCUlU-” 
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A tall \omig iPiliiW, f;ii«»huired and bearded t* 

?lie JJOM-, inttirupUd hinr: — 

“WhatV ynui name, my Iricnd!'* 

The iiol.uy, quilcd wared, said;-- 

“I am M. Suval." 

A voice exclaimed : - 

'You mean liaptislc." 

A woman said : 

"l,ct the |m mi waiter atone! You'll end by 
making him gel angry. He's paid to attend on us, 
*mid not to lie laughed at hv mu.” 

Then, M. Saval noticed tli.it each guest had 
brought liis own pinvi*inii<. One held a l»otllc 
of wine, and the othci a pie. Thi*> one had a loif 
ol bread, and one a ham. 

The tall, fair young fellow placed-hi his hands 
an eiionnotis sausage, and gave orders - 

"f say! Go and settle up the sideboard in the 
coiner over there. You are to put tin bottles at 
the left ami the provisions on the right ’ 

Sn\al, getting quite distracted:--- 

“licit, messieurs. I am a notary !“ 

Tnoie was a moment’s silence 1 , and then a wild 
outburst of laughter One suspicious gentleman 
asked : — 

“How are von here?” 

He explained, telling about liis project or going 
to the Opiefe, his departure from Vernon, his ai> 
3ival in Palis, and the wav in which he had spel t 
the evening. 

*' They sat around him to listeu ^to him • they 
ijoreeted him with words of applause*, and called 
i®iui Scheherazade. 
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Komantin «lid not cotte back. Other guests 
anivul. M. Saval was presented to them so that 
he might begin his story over again. He declined • 
they forced him to relate it They fixed him on 
one of three chairs between two women, who kept 
constantly filling his glass. Tie drank ; ru* 
Toughed ; ho talked ; he sang too. lie tried to wall/ 
Vnth his chair, and fell on the ground. 

Fioiii % that motpent lie forgot evety thing. It 
seemed to him, ho$^er, that they unclrt ssed him, 
put him to bed, and .hi^ stomach eot c iek. 

When he awoke, it was broad daylight, and he 
lay stutched with his feet against .1 cupboard, ill 
a strange bed. 


An old woman with n broom in her hand was 
glaring angrily at him. At last die said : — 

“Clear out, you blackguard ! Clear out • What 
right has anyone to get drunk like tills ?'* 

11 c ,;»l lip" in lifd* feiling very ill at ease, lie 

, * * V' ’ *■ 

asked .— 

“When am I?" 

“Where are von, you dirt\ '•camp? Vmi are 
drunk. Take yom rotten carcase out ol here aft 
rpm h as you can .itid lct-c no time about it! M 


He wanted to get up. He found that he was 
naked in the lad. His clothes had disappoamT 
He blurted out : — 


“Madame, 1 -“ 

Then he remembered ..... . What was he to 

lo? He asked: - * 

“Uid Monsieur Romnntin come back?" 

The door-keeper shouted :— , 

“Will you take your dirty carcase oiit of this 
so that he at any rate may not catch you hero?*' 
hi. Sava! said, in a state of contusion : — 
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*T liii\ni'l gol m> clothes; they haw heci 
taken awa\ from me.” 

1 U had to wait, to explain his situation, gi*e 
not ire to liis friends, ami borrow isome money to 
buy ('lollies. JIc <li<i not lr;ui' l'aii.s till e\ cuing 

Ami when people talk about mush* to him in 
nis beautiful drawing-mom in Vernon, bo declair> 
with an air of .intlmiity that painting is a ver^ 
inferior ait 


Till fOSsKRV \TOPV 


M nml Mine IcoJ-mii wore about the same 
age. Rut Moudeni looked younger, al¬ 
though he was the weaker ot the two. They lived 
near Mantes in a pietty estate, which they harl 
bought after having made a foitmv hv celling 
ptinted cottons. 

The house was .surrounded by a beautiful garden 
containing a poultry yard, Chine-c kiosques, and a 
little conservatory at the end of the aveuue. M 
I.eieb*uir was short, lound, and iovial, with the 
jovidity of a shopkeeper of opiemean tastes. His 
wife Lail, self-willed, and alwavs di anniented, had 
tint succeeded in overtouiiu^ ur husband's good, 
hmuoiir. She dytd het^ bail, ami m mutinies icnd 
no\cU s which niade di earns pa-** through her sou), 
although she affected to despise writings of this 
kind. People said she was a woman of strong 
passions without her having ever done anything 
to sustain that opinion, lhtt her husband some¬ 
times said :-r"Mv wife is a gay woman, M with a 
Ij^rtain knowing air which awakened suppositions. 
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l ; <*1 some years past, however, she had *huwti 
tursoH aggressive towards M. I,eu.bnm, always 
irritated and hard, as if n secret and unuvownblc 
grief tormented her. A sent of misnnd .wataml- 
iug was the result. They scarcely spoke to each 
other, and Madame, whose name was Palmy it, was 
ince.s«*nnt1v heaping unkind compliments, wound 
in,*; allusion-., bitlci words, without any apparent 
u-asoil, on Monsieur, whose name was ViiistuVC. 

lie bent lii- back, boied, i hough gay all lit-* 
sanu , endowed with such ,» hind ol contentment 

i Dal lie took bis share of thu**e domestic biekciings, 
lb- a'-kill hiniscll, aeveitheU-ss, what unknown 
taiiM could liavt thus cmbitteiod his spouse, lot 
be lnd a .-tiong feeling that hei iiiitatmii had a 
hidden reason, but so difficult to pent rate tlmt his 
i-IToit". to do so were in \ain 

lie olten said to her :—“l.nok here, my d*ai, tell 
me what you have against me 1 feel that you avj 
«on. enling something.” 

She in\ at irddy replied ‘‘Hut there is nothing 
the matter with urn, absolutely nothing, llesidc^, 

ii I bad .sitiic eause for discontent, if would be for 
von to guess at it I don’t lTke men who under* > 
stand nothing, who arc so soft and incapable that 
one niiisl come to their assistance to innke them 
gra-p thv slightest thing.” 

Hv nun mined dejectedly, ”1 -co clearly that v< 4 tt 
don’t want t«* <ay ;tn\tinug.” 

‘Nnd he went awav .still striving to unravel the 
my-tiry. 

The rights i-specially bixame wry painful to 
him, for they always shared the same bed, as oiu* 
d«A*s in good and simple households. It was not, 
therefore, mere ordinary' ill-temper that she din- 
ulaycd towards him. She chose the moment when 
they wore lying sule by side to load 1dm with thtf> 
liveliest raillery. She reproacheil him principally 
with growing fat, “You take up all the room, you. 
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.tic becoming so fat. Ami von make my back 
sweat like itic-lttvl lnrd, a* if yon thought il was 
agreeable to rnc*! M 

Xml she forced him to get np on the* slightest 
sending iiitn downstair* to lo«>k foi a news¬ 
paper she- had foigotteii, 01 a bottle of orange 
water, which he tailed to find -die had hcr>eif 
hidden it away. \nd die exclaimed in a hi rums 
and ^.iivastu tone, ‘‘Yon might, howcvci, know 
well to lind it, you big booby!" When he had 
been wandeiing about the sleeping house lot a 
whole hour, and irtnrned to the room empty- 
handed, the oidv thanks she gave him wa> to say, 
"Come, get hack to bed, it will make \on thin t*» 
take a little walking ; von arv Incoming as llahhy 
as .1 sponge." 


She kept waking him every moment l»v dcclar- 
iug that she was suifeiing ironi cramps i it her 
stomach, and insisted on hi-% rubbing her stomat a 
with flannel soaked in can de Cologne* Hi made 
el forts to cure hei, grieved at seeing her ill; ami 
lie ptoposi'd to go and rouse up Celeste, then maid. 
Then, she at once grew angry, crying, "This follow 
must be a fool. Well! it is over. 1 atn better 
now, so go hack to bed, you big lout." 

He asked. " \tv mmi quite sit to you have got 
better ?’* 


Siie dung thi> har-di answer m Ins lace : 

11 Yes, hold yout tongue! lei nie deep! Don’t 
unity me «uy more about it! You Me incapable 
of doing am thing, even of rubbing a woman." 

Ho got into a state df % deep dejection, "hut, my 
darling, ” « 

Sue became exabperated, "1 want no ‘hut's.* 
Cnough, isii’t it? Give me some rest now.’ 1 
y. Ainl she turned her face to the wall. 

Now, one night, she shook him so abiuptly that 
he started np iu terror, and found himself in 4 
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sitting puM.nu. with rapidity which was not 
habit mil to him. 

He stammered, "What? What’s the matter?” 

She caught him by the atm and pinched him till 
lie cried out. She ga\e him .1 bo.\ iti the c.11 :— 
”1 heard some noise in the house.” 

Accustomed to the frequent aim ms ol Mine, 
l.erebour, he dul not distu! 1 j Unnsell very much, 
and quietly asked :~ 

“What sort of noise, my darling?” 

She trembled, as if she were in a -late ol tel* 
ror, and replied “Noise—why noise the noise of 
footsteps. There is someone.” 

ffe remained incredulous “Sotmom ■ You 
think m> ? liul no; you iiuisl In? mid.ikcu be¬ 
sides, whom do you think it can be?” 

She shuddered 

“Who? Who? Whv, thieves. ol cimu'c, volt 
imbecile!” 

He plunged softly under the sheets : 

"Ah ! no, my darling! There is nobody. 1 dari 
say you only dreamed it.” 

Then edie flung off the ant-rlel, and, jumping ou? 
ol bed in a rage - 

11 Why, then, \ou are just as rowaidlv ns you 
are incapable! In any case, 1 shall not fit tuysglf 
hr massacred owing to your pusillanimity.” 

And snatching uj> the tongs from the fireplace, 
she placed herself in a fighting altitude in front 
of the bolted door 

Moved by his wife’s display of valour, perhaps 
ashamed, he rase up yi his turn sulkily, and witn- 
out taking off I 11 * nightcap he seized the shovel. 

- and placed himself face to face with hi* letter Ittll 

They waited for twenty minutes in the deepest; 

* silence. No fresh noise disturbed the repose of the ‘ 
honse. Then, Madame, becoming furious, got back 
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into bed, saying, “Nevcithcless, I’m suie thuieis 
botueone." 

In order to avoid anything like a quarrel be did 
not make any allusion during the day to this panic. 

Hut, next night, Mine. J<crcbntir woke up bef 
husband with more violence still I than the night 
bcfoi v, and panting, she stammered, “Gustave, 
Gustave, isoincbodv has just opened the garden- 
gale I *• 

Astonished at this persistence, he lauded that 
his wife must have had an attack of somnainbntisin, 
aud was about to .shake off thi.- dang irons sleep 
when he thought lu* heard, in fact, a -light sound 
under the walls of the House 

lie tom: up, rushed to the window, and hr saw ~ 
yes, he saw--a white figure pacing quickly alou< 
one of the garden walks. 

He mummied, as if he. was on the point •>( 
fainting, “There is someone.•* Then he recovered 
his sclf-j'io^session, felt more resolute, and suddenly 
carried away by the formidable anger of a pro¬ 
prietor whose territory lias been encroached upon, 
ne said, “Wait! wait! and .you shall see!" 

IIp rushed towards the writiug-dcsk, opened it, 
took out the revolver, and dabbed out on to tlu 
stair*. 

Ills wife, filled with consternation, followed him. 
exclaiming, “Gustave, Gustave, don't abandon inc, 
(.tout leave me alone! Gustave! Gustave I" 

Hut be scarcely heard lier; he had by this tiro* 
bis hand on* the garden-gate. 

Thou she went liacl^ rapidly and barricaded her¬ 
self in the conjugal chamber. 


She waited five minutes, ten minutes, a quarter 
of an hour. Wild terror look jwsscs^ion of her. 
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Without doubt they had killed him; tluv had 
sti/.4 d, ganoUd, strangled him. f*ho would have 
preferred tulwar tin* report <if the six bauds «if tbo 
iMuJvcr, td know (hat lie was lighting, that lie 
was defending hinftdf. But this great silence, this 
terrifying silence of the country overwhelmed her. 

She mug for Celeste. Celeste did not come in 
answer to the hell. She rang again, on the point 
<if swooning, of sinking into unconsciousness. 
The cntiTCnouse remained without a >ound. 

She pasted her burning forehead to the window, 
seeking to peer through the darkness without. 
She distinguished nothing but the hlnckcf shadows 
of a row of trees beside the grey footprints of the 
roads. 

It struck half-past twelve. Her husband was ab¬ 
sent for the last forty-five minutes. She would 
never see him again. Xo! she would never see 
him again. And she fell on her knees sobbing. 

Two light knocks at the door of the apartment 
made her spring up with a hound. M. l^erabom 
called out to her, “Open, pray, Palmy re, 'tin l " 
She rushed forward, opened the door, and standing 
tu front of him, with her arms nkimho, and her 
eyes full of tears, exclaimed, ‘'Where have you 
been, you dirty brute? Ah! you left me hcie by 
myself nearly dead of fright. Ah! you care no 
more about me than if 1 never existed.** 

He clrised the bedroom-door; and he laughed an<$* 
laughed like a madman, grinning from ear to ear, 
with his hands on hw stomach, till the tears came 
into his eyes. 

Mme. Lerebour, stupified. remained silent. 

He stammered, “It was-4t was Celeste, w1k> had 
an appointment in the'eonservatory. If you knew 
what-*what I hav* seen.“ , 

She had turned pale, choking with itfdignaiiott, 

“lib? Do you tell me so? Celeste? In 
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fwuse ? in—my- house? . in my— my—i»* 

mv i’utiscrv.,U»rv ? And you have not killed the 
4i1.n1 who vas her n'TOiuplici ! You lmd 4 icvol- 
\er ami did not kill him 1 . in my house . . . . 

in iny hoif-c.'’ 

Slit sat down, not feeling able to do anything. 

lit danced a taper, snapped his titigers, smacked 
his tongue, and, still laughing, “If you knew, it 
>ou kin w.” 

lit- suddenly gate her kiss 

She toic lnmclf away f 10111 him. And in a voice 
luokcu with iagc, she -aid, “I will not let this girl 
uni..in on.* day loiigci in my house, do you hear ? 
Not urn- day, not oin* lioiu. When she returns to 
lli*- house v. k will lb low Ini out." 

M. Lcrclioiii had sci/cd his wile by the waist, 
and lie plantul i\#w> ol kis>cs in lur neck, lou t 
ki st,s, u» in 1 >\gone da\v She became .-dlent 
t.inr 11101c, jH-tuticd with astonishment lint he 
holding hei clasped in his sums, drew her soil I v 
toward* the* bed 


Towaids half-past nine in the morning, Celeste 
astonished at not yet luuing -een her master and 
mistress, who always rose early, cainc and knocked 
softly at tlkir door. 

They were in bed, and they were gaily chatting 
side by side. She ^tood Chord astonished, and 
said, “Madame, it is the cotlce." 

Mine. 1 .ciebon 1 said in a very soft voice, "Bring 
it licit to me, nij girl. We are a little tired * we 
have slept very badly." 

Scarcely had the servant-maid gone than M. 
I.ereboui began to laugh again, tickling his wifa 
under the chin, and repeating, "If you knew. Oh 1 
if you kflew." 

But she caught his hands, "Look here I keep 
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quid, tny flailing, if you laugh like tins you will 
uiakt yourself ill." 

Am 1 she kissed him softly on tin* eye* 

* # * 


Mine I.crcbou) has no limit tits of sourucM. 
Sometimes on bright nights the IuisImikI and wih 
•came, with furthe stops, along by the clumps of 
tiecs and flower-bed; as far as the little cmisetva* 
lory at the end of the garden. And Uiey remiti:ed 
there planted side hv side with their faces pusltd 
against the glass as if they were looking :i‘. some- 
thing strange and full of interest going on within. 

They have increased Celeste’s wages. 

M Lereboui* has got thin. 


MY TWhNTY-tMYi; DAYS. 


I HAD just taken possession ot tny loom in the 
hotel, a narrow apartment between two 
•paused paiiitious* so that, then, 1 could heir nil-; 
the*sounds made by uiv neighbour; and I was 
beginning to arrange is the glass cupb.-ard my 
Jothes and my linen when l opened the draper 
whiieh. is in the^tniddle of this piece of fu/uilurc, 

1 immediately noticed a mgdliscript of rolled paper. 
Having rolled it out, > spread it open befoie me, 
/and read this title':— 

1 ‘Mv Twenty-five Days.' * * 

It was the'dairy of a bather, oh the last occupant 
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oi my room, and had been left Mtir.d (lien 
tlitough forgetful ncs* at the hour of departure. 

Thesti notas may be of some interest to seusiolo 
and healthy pci^uns who never leave their homes 
It is for their benefit that 1 transcribe them with* 
out altering a letter. 

“Chatcl-Guyou, July i>th. 

“At the first glance, it is not gay, this country 
So 1 aui going to spend twenty-five days there to 
have my liver and my stoma*, h treated, and lu 
get a little thin. The twenty-five days of a bather 
are very like \he twenty-eight days of a rcscrvisL; 
they an* oil demoted to fatigue duty, severe fatigue 
duty. To-day, nothing as yet; I am installed; l 
have made the acquaintance of locality and the 
doctors. Chatcl-fillyon is composed of a stream 
in which flows yellow water, iu the midst of sever <1 
mountain peaks, where are erected a casino, 
houses, and stoiu crosses. At the side of tilt 
rticam, in the depths of the valle\, may be sccu 
« square building surrounded by a iitlle garden • 
♦his i.s the establishment of the* baths. Sad peo¬ 
ple wamkr around this building—the invalids. A 
great silence reigns in the walks, shaded by trees, 
Tor this is not a pleasurotation, but a truehealth- 
stution; one takes care of his health there through* 
conviction, and one cannot get cured there, it 
seems. 

"Competent people declare even that the mineral 
springs perform true miracles there. Howeverf no 
votive ottering is hung atound the cassier’s office. 

"From time to time a gentleman or a lady comes 
over tt> a kiosk with n slate roof, which shelters a 
woman of smiling amf gentle aspect, and a spring 
boiling iu n basin of cement. Not’a word ^ex¬ 
changed between the invalid and the female cus¬ 
todian of the healing water. She hands to the 
new-comer a little glass in which air-bubbles igui vet 
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in the transparent liquid. Thu other tftfyks jittil 
goes off with a giave step in order to rosumc hit 
interrupted walk under the trees. 

“No noise hi the little park, no breath of air in 
the leaves; no voice passes* through the silence. 
One ought to wtitc nt the entrance to this dis* 
trkt:—“Hcto you no longer laugh; \ou nurse 
) ourself.* 

“The people who chat referable unit's who 
should open their months in order to simufsu** 
sounds, so much are thc> afraid of lotting thc»r 
\ oices escape. * 

“In the hotel, the same silence. It is a ln% 
hotel, white you dine solemnly with people or 
good position, who have nothing to *»a\ to eaeii 
other. Their mamicis bespeak good-breeding, nftd 
their faces reflect the conviction of a superiority 
of which it would be difficult to give .utii.il proofs 

“At two o’clock l made mv wav to the casino, 
a little wooden hut perched on n htllixk where 
one climbs through paths frequented by gouts, 
lint tlu \ it u.from that height is admirable Clmtcl* 

< *uv on is situated in a \ery narrow \alley, cv^ly 
between the plain and the mountain 1 behold, 
then, at the left the first great waves of the moun¬ 
tain'; of Auvergne covered with woods, and exhibit* 
ing heic and there big grey spots, theh hard 
lava-bones, for we are at the foot of the extinct 
'oUauoe* At the right, through the aarrow slope** 
of the valle)', I discover a plain infinite as the sea, 
steeped in a bluish fog, which lets one only dimly 
discern the villages, the towns, thtf 3'cllow fields 
of ripe torn, ami the green squares of meadow- 
laud, shaded with apple-trees* It is the Limagne, 
immense, and fiat, -ilijawf vmelof»ed in n light 
veil of vnnours. 

“The night has come. And now, aiu*uhaving 
iliued nlotiv, ! write these lines beside my open 
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window J hca^ over there, iv burnt of me, the 
little uulwtra <if ‘the nai^b,**fcLh plav* air« jitst 
is a wild t>ird ^ttgfc nit alone in the desert. 

“A dec iroiu ti sm to ifrte' break* out into a 
tMtk. Tims jgwai cdtiu does good* <*ood night 

* 7 my ihtli,*i Nothing; 1'ittVe taken a bath, o/ 

lathes )i dyueh’e* i haVc shallowed thru* glasses 
ol watu, and 1 Kne walked |n ibv pathways of tin. 
l' l,k * (pM Quarter ol an fioUi htiweeu each glass, 
1 iiv.H ImU* itiv litmi after 41 k lad I W\e begun ruy 
twenty fi\e tfeiv*/ 

* 7 *JV two tuysteijous pretty 

women, who arc tiling t\iur both* nml their meal? 
attvi a veryafte else. ' 

M y«i.v 18 tb -frothing 

*7tflv ibfk - Saw the two pictly women again 
Ihev haw st>lentid a little wdcHuifiable an whuli 
1 like \ery tmiclb* 

* 7 «fr Joth -Long walk in a charming wooded 
t \ alloy, an far na the Hermitage of Sms-Sonu Tins 
touutiy delightful, although b*d, but so tain*, 
so *¥tct, so grocu, .One meets along the mountain 
loads the long waggons loaded with h«i> drawn u\ 
two tows at a slow pace, or held back bv them gt - 
ing down tlic slopes with a great effort of their 
hv als, urliub uicuod together. A man with a lug 
Wtek hat-on hk>*hcn<l driving them with a 
bWitbti, tipping tliem on the bide of the 
forehead; and often* with a* simple go&tuic, a ges 
lure eueigcU^ atfjl'graw he Huldenlv Chaw* them 
up when the exceesfi c load precipitates their jour 
ttf) down ffhi Ipo rugged d^kuit9. 

M fhi aii is good to f&haU in these valley^ Vral 
if it it verv wgput, the di*t bears with it a iignt 
s *slour ot Vanilla and of the stable, for so Anns cows 
pass ocei tho>e roitteb that they lea\ e there a 
littk of them cwrywhefe And tefe^ odour is a 
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jh j futrte wbvu stench if it cam* ft out" 1 

4fthcr attffn^hr«" 


4 7 ulvfiist,- -Kxavattta to the galley of the lilt* 
v.il it 4 »nmw^ge/etyc)o*£l mivfqtb rpclwi 
it the very foot ymiio* stream flow*'*, 
through Jtfic spae* b*tyf*e3^«£hwHMlp botthte* ^ 

"U I reactu <1 the bottom of 4 h£i 4 «vtgfe I hem 1 
women V WkC^' and I M*m pefceJtecMfee two w$v* 
u i ions lodfca of mV hpt*). who wer$ rheUinjk 
m ited on n Stptio. * * w * i* * 

"The o< cipton ippeftfcd to m* a rfood <*k, nml 
without Insult urn 1 printed myself Hv me«- 
tints were mlived withdtii €mbafititt*lnc*nt We 
w ilUU together to the hotel we talked 

whoflt Pant. Tlicy knew, it ncctited, ifcanv peo[>k* 
whom 1 knew too Who tan tin V he t 

iJ I shat! su tit in tomorrow. There is nothin; 
mote amusing tiun *\n h* met tings thi* 


4 I ut v amt - l>a> ilmost cutfr^ pushed with 
the two nnft l own ladies They'tyere^veiy pretty, 
by Jf'e, one a brunette, ami the other a blonde 
They say tbtv are widows Hum? * ^ . 

**! offered to accompany them |n a visit to Royat 
to- morrow f and they accepted my oifeiV 

"Chatel-Ogvon Is teks saiLthan I thought on taj^ 
arrival. ,.*•*■ < V ”jT, 

*7tdy *yd.—I*ajf spent at Roya* .ttoyat i&|& 
Uttte of hotels at the bottom df a valley, at 
the gate of Clormont-Fcrraoa A great deal t*l 
society there A great perk fi*lj of movement 
SubfSb \ieW of the Puy*£e-Domc, seen fttCthe W&, 
of a perspective pf valcS. 

#, I atn greatly orcupied with my fair companions, 
which is fiaUpr^g to myself The idea Who escorts 
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a pretty woman always believes himself crowned 
with an aureole—with Inuch more reason, the man 
who ;;ocs along with one on each sdde of him* 
Nothing is *o pkasant as to dine in n lestautan#, 
well frequented, with a female companion at whom 
everybody stnrn;, and there is nothing besides 
better calculated to set a man up in the estiinati m 
of his neighbours. 

“To go to the Hois, in a trap drawn by a smr* 
nag, or to go out into the boulevard escorted by a 
plain woman, are the two most humiliating acci¬ 
dents which could strike n delicate heart preoccu¬ 
pied with the opinion.; of others. Of all luxuries 
woman Is the rarest and the most distinguished * 
she is the one that costs most, aild which we desire 
mod; she is, Ihcrefou, the one that we ought 
best to exhibit under tlu* jealous eve of the public. 

“To exhibit to the woild a pretty woman leaning 
on \our arm is to excite, all at once, every kind 
id jealously, it is as much as to say, ‘l.ook here * 
1 am rich, since I possess this iare and costly ob¬ 
ject ; I have taste, since I haw* known how to 
discover this pearl; perhaps even T am loved, un¬ 
less 1 am deceived by her, which would still prove 
that otliens too, consider her charming. 

“But what a disgraceful thing it is to bring an 
Ugly woman with you through tnc city! 

“And how many tfl&niHating things this gives 
people to understand! 

“In the first plgee they assume she must be your 
wife, for how could it be supposed that you would 
have an unatti active mistress 1 A real wife might 
be ungraceful; but thei^Jier ugliness suggests a 
thousand thiugs disagreeable to you. One sup¬ 
poses yoy must be a notary or a magistrate, «ts 
these two profession* have a monopoly* of gro 
tempo and w ell-dowered “ponses. Now, is this 



MV TWfiNTVFlVP DAYS 


not painful for a man? And tltfm it seems to pro¬ 
claim to ibe public that \ou have the odiou.> cour¬ 
age and are even under a legal obligation to cal css 
that ridiculous face atul that ill-shaped body, and 
that you will, without doubt, he shameless enough 
to make a mother of this by no means desirable be¬ 
ing- which is the very height of ridicule. 

“july 34th ,—*I never leave the side of the two 
unknown widows whom I am beginning to know 
well This country is delightful, and our hotel is 
excellent. Oood sea-inn. The treatment *hns dum* 
me an immense amount of good. 

* 7 »/y 25M.—Drive in a landau to the Inko of 
Ta/.enut. All exquisite and unexpected party, de¬ 
cided on at lunch. Abrupt departuic after getting 
up i rom the table After a long journey through 
the mountains, we suddenly perceived an admirable 
hub- lake, quite round, quite blue, clear as glass, 
and situated at the bottom of a dead crater. One 
tdgv «>i tins immense basin is bnrren, the other is 
uotdvd. In tin* midst of the trees a small house, 
wheit a good-nutnred, intellectual man, ;i 

s.e;o , who prices his (lays in this Virgilian region. 
,11** opens hi*, dwelling for us. An idea comes info 
my In ml. 1 exclaim;—'Suppose wo bathe?' 

* Yes.* they said, 'but costume**.’ 

" Miah ! we arc in the desert.* 

“ A ml we did batho!. ^ 

"If 1 weTe a poet, bow I wotihrnescribe this un- 
fqfgctaMe vision of bodies young and naked *iiv the 
transparency of the water 1 T^» sloping liigh 
.aides shut in the lake, motionless, glittering, and 
round, like a piece of gh«r : the sun^pours into 
it its win in light it* u along the rocks 

the fair flesh slips into tite alin<g#inv?$$bfc wave 
i? ^ ,c ^"i^nier^^^emed suspended. • Oti 

-the Kami bottom of the lake weykaw the shadows 
v °f the light movements pausing and repassing. 

P 
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Sonic, person* rK.C'iiu-il to hn>k with 
i Uockcd and disapproving eyes at my rapid in¬ 
timacy uitti the two fair widovAi! Persons so con¬ 
stituted imagine that Ijfa is made lor worrying 
ouc’.t sell. lCverythiug that appears to be atnus* 
in# Incomes immediately a breach of good-bleed* 
in# ot morality. l f oi them duty has inflexible an 1 
mortally sad rules. 

"1 would diau tbeii attention with all respect t? 
the fart that duty r : not the same lot .Mormons, 
A mbs, /ulus, Tuiks, I'Uglishmcn and Frenchmen, 
niul that he will find \eiy virtuous people amount 
all these nations. 

"I will cite a single <. sample. Fami the p^ mt 
of view of woman, Knglish duty is fixed at iiui 
year*, while l-nglish duty d ocs ti°t commence till 
twelve. As ini me, I take a little of each people's 
notion ol duty, nml of the whole 1 make n result 
comparable to the moialitv of holy King Soiomou. 

“/i•/> .»7/li r.v»od ntv.s. f have grown 620 
giuuis thimtei. Kxccllent, this water of Ch^tel- 
tiuyon! 1 am bringing the widows to dint, at 
Kioiu. Sad town whose atiagt.nn constitutes an 
offensive vicinity for healing springs; Riom, Mori 

“July Unity Toitv * My two widows have 

been \isiled by two gentlemen who catne to look 
tor them Two widows, without doubt. They ant 
leaving this evening. They have written t? me 
6 n fancy notcpajHir. 

“July agfb. — Alone ! Tong excursion on foot to 
the extinct crater of Narkerc. Splendid vtV v 

*7«fy % toth.—- Nothing ! am taking thi treat¬ 
ment. «s 

“July 3 ixf. —Ditto. Ditto. This pretty country 
is fnlV of polluted stream*. 1 am drawing the 
notice o! the muhicipality to the abominable sink 
which poisons the road m front of the hotel. All 
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Die tcmains of *hc kitchen of the estafojiaf invent 
aic Iliumu into it This 1 $ a good way ,to breed 
i hoKia „ 

“.IttgnU in! -Nothing The tieitmciw 
".iiigHsf jfnd — \duiiiah1i wallt to ChatetafftowU * 
a stntiou fin ihoitruatii patients win re eveiybodv k ' 
is lime Nothing can he quecict than this popu¬ 
lation of nipples » \ 

* %ni Nothing The ttealmcut 

M |t?r Ditto Ditto 

" lui>nsf $th Ditto Ditto # 

' lm>f<W ttih — Dtspiii 1 . . I hive just 

w eight d tnvsjf I h m got f ittci b\ ^io grams 
Put what thin* 

" hi^mf jth V> kihmutics in a image in the 
mountain * 1 will not mention the num of the 
iouultv tliun Ji uqnit for it’i women 

••This exiuision h«i<* been poiuted out to im a 
beautiful one, mil om that was laieiv made \fie. 
foui liouis on tin toad ( aim id at n rather pictty 
\i!ligc # on Jni hot(Ut of i river m tin midst oi m 
(dmuahle wochI <»1 w limit tuts I li u) ml lit 
seen a (oust of w ilmit-tne> of such dimensi ns m 
\iniigne ft iniistitutcs, moiiovii, all tlu \\i illh 
of the distmt, for it is planted on a <oinm< n TIiih 
common was founeilv onlv i hillside ioicJ v dwith 
brushwood l|u aiilhoiitics hart tiled m v ua to 
^it it cultivated ft was scariclv enough to feed 
n few sheep *' 

M lV-day it is i superh wood, thanks to „*he 
women, and it has a curious name; it i> e ith l 
'tin Stub of the Cute 

' Vow it is right to sav iljat the wonun ot the 
mountain district Have "the veputation of being 
lights lighter than in life plain A haelicloi *«ho 
meets them owes them at least a kiss; )«4 if lie 
<lpes not take more he is only a blockhead If we 
think rightly on it, the way of looking at the 
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Mallei is the only oi*c that isi lojjie.il ami iiaioii- 
*nblc. As woman, whether she be ol the town or 
the country, has for her natural mission to nloase 
man, man should always prove that she pleases 
him. If lie abstains from every soit oi demon- 
stiation, this means that he lias found her ugly* 
it i* almost an insult to her. If 1 were a w:nn:in, 
t would ndt receive n second time a man who failed 
to show me respect at mif first meeting, for I 
would eonsidci that He failed in appreciation of 
my bcuiiU, my x.huim, and inv feminine qualilic; . 

“So the b.u helois of the village X-- ifUii 

proved to the women of the district that thty found 
them to thcii taste, am], as the cure was unable t » 
pi event these demon.tuitions, as gallant as they 
\\<ie ruitut.d. he nc*olvwl to utilise them for the 
prolit of the natural prosperity. So he impeded us 
a pi nance oil eveiv woman who hud gouc w :»g, 
u walnut to be phuitid on the 4 common vnrt 
every night lanterns were seen Moving uh «r.t like 
will o* tlie wi'ps on the hillock, for tlu wring 
ones -.crucily like tv* perfoim theii penances in 
huvd daylight. 

“In two yearn there w.m uo room any Louder on 
the luiuK belonging to to*. village; and to day they 
calculate that tlioie ale mole than three thousand 
1 1ce-s mound the belfry which ling^ lor the offices 
thiough then foliage These are 'the Sitys of tine 
Ctue. ’ 

“Since we haw been seeking for >o many plans 
loi rew coding in Fiance, the Administration of 
Finest* might snick enter into some arrange* 
incut with the clergy* to employ a method so simple 
as that employed b\ thi^Jminble curt*. 

"4 ug*t$i ;lh . - Tieatineut. * 

‘ Sf k. - 1 am packing up toy flunks, and 

<ayiftg good-lew* to the charnmig little district \o 
calm and silent, U the grecu mountain, to the 
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quiet \ alleys, to the deset ted* casino. ftmn wrwh 
you cau sec, almost veiled by its ligghl bluish mUi, 
the immense plain of the Limaguc 
"I shall leave toinoiiow.” 

Here the tnamisrript slopped. I nidi to add 
nothing to it, my impressions of the umutiy not 
having t»»ci» exactly the same as those of my pre* 
doccssoi, For 1 did m*i find the two widows? 


. Till*. Hi FSVMN (»r 1, VTiN 

r lllS qm^tnai of I.atin, with vfliich w< were so 

intuli stnpcfud sometime -dure, retails L* my 
mind a story—a styjy^d my \outh. 

T was finishing JfljPS&ttdies with a tii.hu, m a 
hi" eenttal town, at life Tnsfitiition Rohineuii, <<U“ 
hinted Ihtougli the uUire piou’n.v owin.* fo the 
special attention paid there to Latin *dudir' 

For the p;*»L ten \eai*, the Institution Robin.n\ 
l»cat at every <omjH*lilj\o examination, the tnn 
petiul “lvcec” of the town, and all the lollcgt* ot 
the SubpKfei turc ! and liis coiintaut successes were 
due, they said, to an usher, a simple usher, M. 
Piqued cut, or rather lVrc Pimiedcnt. 

He w;i<! otic of tho?c middle-aged nu-n quit •* 
grey, whose real age it is impossible fn know, and 
■whose history we can guess at a fust gbum 
Having entered a : an usher at twenty into the fust 
institution that presented itself/so that he could 
proceed to take out his degfee of Master of Aits 
firsthand afterwards the degree of Doctor of f*w ?, 
tie found himself so much enmeshed in this sinister 
life that he remained an usher all his life. Put 
hi#.love for Latin did not leave him but ?m raised 
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him* like .iu unhealthy passion. lie continued to 
lead the* poet", the piosc writers, the historians, 
to interpret them and pent ti ate their meaning, 
to common L on them with a pciscwiauce bordering 

Oil Ill.ldllCSS 

One day, the idea cairn- into his head to force 
all the ."indents oi his class to an.sucr Him in 
Latin only; and lie pcisislcd ill this resolution 
until at last they weie eapahle ol Misluining au 
entile Malversation with him, just as they would 
in then itiolhci-longue*, lie listcued to them, as 
a leadei ot .111 orchestra listens to hi& musicians 
leluarsing, ami striking his desk every moment 
with his ruler, In cxclainiod - 

“Monsieui Leftui, Mondeui Lelieic, yeu are 
committing a *t> 1 ei isiti! Vou ale not mailing 
the mlc to uund ” 

“MoiiMeui i'hiiiul, \«au tm 11 of pliiiise is alto- 
gelhei h’lemli and mi no way Latin. Vou must 
uinkrstand the genii!" ot a language. Look her*, 
listen to UK " . . . 

Now it eauic to pa*- that tin pupil" oi the lust!* 
tntioii Kobiiieau cairied oft, at tin- cud of the year* 
all the prizes for composition, translation, ami 
Latin conveis.ition. 

Next year, the principal, a little man, as cun¬ 
ning as an ape, of whom he had, besides, the grin¬ 
ning and grotesque physique, got printed on hw 
programmes, on his advertisements, and paiulel 
oil the door of his institution : ~ 

“Latin Studios a Sinxialitv. Five first prizes 
earned oit in the five claves of the Lvcee. 

“Two prizes oMionoui at the general Competi¬ 
tive lixnminations wi4h all the lycces and colleges 
of France.‘* 

F#r bell years the Institution Robineau triumphed 
in the satnc fashion Now, my father, allured by 
these successes, sent me us a day-pupil to Robi* 
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of, as we called it, Rnhinctto or Kohiuvt- 
ttuo-aml made me take special pnvatc lessons 
from Pore Piqucdent at the into ol Inc iruius p»r 
hour, out of which the usher got two fiano< and 
the principal three franc- I was at the time in 
mv eighteenth year, ami was in the Philosophy 

class. 

These private lessons were given in a little toon* 
looking out on the sticet. Ii so happened that 
Pere Pipitedent, instead of talking f.ntinlo me, ni 
he did when teaching pnhlicly in the Institution, 
kept telling alxrut his tmiiMo in French. With¬ 
out relations, without friends, the poor man con- 
icited an attachment to nu-, and poured out into 
my heart his own misery. 

' He had never for the last ten or lilteen years 
chatted confidently with anyone. 

"I oin like an oak in a doeit," lie said - 4 sicni 
fliicr. us nt solitudinc." ■*" 

The othei ushers disgusted him. He knew no¬ 
body in the town since he had no lihc/ly for tin 
purpose ot making acq'.runtanres. 

"Not even at nights, my friend, and that is th* 
hairiest thing on me The dream of my life is to 
have a room of my own, with furniture, my own 
books, little things that belonged to myself and 
which others could not touch. And I have nothing 
of my own, nothing except my shirt and tny frock** 
coot, nothing, not even my mattress and my pil¬ 
low! I have not four walls to shut myself up hi, 
except when 1 conic to give a lesson in this room. 
Uo yon see what this means—a man forced to spend 
his iife without ever having the right, without 
ever finding the time to shut himself up a)} alotc, 
no matter where, to think, to reflect, to work* to 
dt%am? Ah! my dear boy, a key, the key of a 
.door which one can open—thil is happiness, mark 
you, the only happiness! 
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“lien-, all thy Ion*;', the study with all thue 
dirtv l*f..5- pimping ,ih"st in it, and during the 
night tin !oinnli'i\ with the same diitv brats 
Miming \nd J h:;\«- to -deep in tin* public bed' 
at tin* cud of two row a of boh ticvupieri by these 
ldackgunids v.horn I must look after. I can never 
be never! If 1 go out 1 find the stuot' ftdl 

ot pmplc, and, wIkh I am tiled of walking, I go 
into miuu i .do crowded i ' ith smokci> and, bdliaid 
pki\fi* hlrll ^ou whit, it i> a l* ;iihu piiatfi/" 

I riski«l him •- 

‘Win did ym u*»t take up ‘.or.io uthci linr... 
Mon.irm riijucdcnl }** 
lb 1 exclaimed . 

“What, my little fiicnd? 1 am not a bootmaker 
m a jfiiuei oi a h.ittci or n baker oi a hiirdu^sci. 

( ««uh ku*>\ l.atm, and 1 have not the diploma 
whiih would cu.dm nu- to sell mv knowledge at 
a high prin If 1 wcu a doctor I would feu 
a bundled fi. hk- wh.it 1 now m 11 Cor :* hundred 
muis , and 1 would supph it probably of .,n iu- 
Jeiioi ipt.dity, for m\ academic rank Would be 
iiiungh to mi tain my leputation " 

'N.metiuus he would say to me : — 

“I have Jn» lest in life exempt ;n the hours :>pent 
with you Don’t be alt.lid! you’ll lose nothing 
bv that I’ll make it up to you in the study bj 
teachin«' you to >pcak twice a< nmeh l.atiu ru the 
othcis." 

One u iv l jiiov bolder, and offered him a cigar- 
itte. lie starvd nt me with astonishment at first, 
then he give a glance towards the door t— 

•Mf aiivoiie were to come in, my dear boy . . - V 
“Well, let us smoke at the window,” said 1. 

Anil wtf went and leaned with our elbows on th t. 
window-sill facing the street, keeping our hand^ 
o\ or the little rolls of tobacco wrapped up in tissue* 
pnpcv so that they concealed them from view like 
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a shill. Just opposite to us Mas a kwndty Four 
women in white bodices were pacing over th.i 
liuen spread out before them, the heavy and hot 
irons lettiug » damp fume escape from them 

Suddenly, another, a fifth on trying on her arm 
n" Logo basket, which made her back *toop, earn¬ 
out to bring the customers their shiit- and chem¬ 
ises, their handkerchiefs aud their sheets. Sin. 
slopped on the Ihru.dioM ns if she were, already 
fatigued; then, she raided her eyes, smiled when 
she saw us smoking, flung at us, wfith bn left 
hand, wltuh was fice, the >lv kiss rluinctertaHs 
ot a ftee-and easy \vorking J \voinan « aud she went 
away at a slow pace, dragging her shoes after her. 

She was a damsel of about twenty, small, iathe r 
thin, pale, rather pretty, with the maimers ot a 
street-wench, and eve.-* laughing undii her ilt- 
combed fair hair. 

Fete I'iquedcul, .iffeeteil, began mnnnniing : - 

•'What an occupation fni a woman Rc.dly t 
trade only fit for i horse. M 

Aral he ^polce with emotion about the misiy of 
the pioplc. lie had a limit which swelled wit a 
lofty democratic sentiment, and he ufcricd to LIhf 
fatiguing pursuits of the working <la^s with 
phrasal borrowed from Jemi-Ja«qne> Kosa-au, hud 
with sobs in his throat. 

Next day, as we were noting oui elbows at the 
same window, the same workwoman perceived us, 
and cried out to us :— 

'Cowl-day, my ^rholais*’* in a coinhal I *1 
tone, while she made a contemptuous gesture with 
her hands. ^ 

I hang her a ugmette; which she immediately 
began to vztuAie And the; four other jioners 
^fllSued out to the door with nubdictchcd hand* 
/td get cigarette^ also. 

. Atm, each day, a friendly relationship was takjug 
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place between the • working-women of the pave¬ 
ment «tml the wlK is ol the boai ding-school. 

IVrc i'iipiedent w. r i* ically n mm it* sight to look 
at. lit 1 it<*nil»le«! .it being noticed, for lie might 
lost Ins plate; a lid lie math timid and ridiculous 
gesture^, quite a theatrical display of amorous* 
ness, to which the women u^pouded with a rcguH* 
fusillade of kisses. 

A pci filli oils idea .sprang up in inv 1 m ad. One 
dav, on entering into out mom, I said lo the old 
tidier ill a* low tone : — 

"Von would not !>el:e\e it, Monsieur 1 'iqiicdcu', 

I met the little washerwoman ! You know the one, 
the woman who had the basket, and l spoke *1 
her!’' 

Lie asked, lather excited by the tone I had 
taken : — 

What did slu say to yon ?" 

"She said to me, goodness gracious! she said 
she thought you were very nice. The fact of the 
mattei is 1 believe, I believe, that she is a little 
in love with you.** .... I mw he was growing 
pale, he went on 

“She is laughing at me, of couBsc These things 
don’t happen at my age.'* 

T s;»id gravely . 

“How is that? You aic* very nice-*' 

As I felt that my trick had produced its effect 
oil him, I did not press the matter. 

But every day 1 pretended that I had Wet the 
little laundress and that 1 had spoken to her about 
him, so that in the cml he believed me, and sonn 
In i nnlent ami enrtiest kisses. 

"Now, it happened that one morning, on my way 
to the boarding-school, 1 really came across her. , 
1 accosted her without hesitation, as if l had known, 
her for the la-t tcu years ^ 

1 'Good-day, mademoiselle. Are you quite well f’t 
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“Very well, monsieur, thank you.'* 

•'Will you have a cigarette*" 

"Qh! not ill the street." 

"You tan stnoke it at home." 

"In that ease, 1 will." 

"Let mo tell you. mademoiselle, iheu* is aoinc- 
thing you don't know." 

"What is that, monsieur?" * 

"The old gentleman -my old professor, l 
ufcan - -—" 

"Pere Pujuedent." 

"Yes, Pore Picjuedent. So you kiiuw his name?" 

"Paith, 1 do! What of that'" 

"Well, lie is in 1o\t with you!" 

She hurst out laughing, like a mad woman, ami 
exclaimed 

"This if only humbug!" 

"Ohi no, ’ti- no humbug ! He keep* talking ol 
you all tin* tune lie is giving lem ons. 1 bet lllut 
he'll many you*" 

Site ceased laughing. The idea of marriage 
makes cvciv gul serum-. 'Hun *h<: repeated. with 
an incredulous air : - 

"This is humbug." 

"I swear to you ’ti* (ttic " 

She picked up her basket, which sin* lud laid 
down at her feet. 

"Well, ue'i! see," she said. And »h«* went 
li wav. • 

m 

* Presently, when I had leached tint boarding' 
school, 1 took Pert* Piqnedcnt aside, ant! said : — 

."You must write to her; she is mad about you." 
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And 1 “ wi'i l«’ » lorg letter ol a soft ami affec¬ 
tionate h.n.eUi, full ot phrases arid lircuiulocu- 
lion*,, im.*Uiphni> mid snub.-, philosophy and «ua> 
ihnnir gallantly, ami 1 took on ntyscll the respun 
sibiiilv of dth vering il to the young woman. 

She und it with gravity, with emotion ■ then 
On- nun muted : - 

“How well lie writes; ii is easy to si« lie has 
got education! I>oes lie really mean to many me*" 

I nplied intrepidly . - -Faith, lie has lost hi* 
head about you." 

“Then lie must invite me to dinner ou Sunday 
at the lie dcs Fleur- ” 

l piomisul that she should be invited. 

l*ere rUjuedcnt was much touched hy everything 
I to id him about her. 

T added : - - 

“She loves you, Monsieur Piqv.cdent, ntnl I be 
lieve hei to be n doeent girl It is not ri-lit to 
Seducr her aud tlnn abandon her." 

11 ^ upliid in a firm tone -- 

“I hope T, too, ;un n decent man, my friend." 

1 ionics:'. 1 had at (he time no plan. I was play¬ 
ing a practical joke, a schoolboy's joke, tmtVmg 
move. I had bom aware of the simplicity of the 
old usher, his innocence and his weakness. I 
amused my.-df without asking myself liow it 
would turn out. 1 was eighteen, and 1 had he-n 
foi a long time looked upon at the lyivc ni % 
knowing practical joker. 

S*», it was ngrecit that l*cre 1 'iquctUnt nu«l i . 
should set out tn a hackney-coach for the forty of 

* *Jncue de Vat lie, that we should there pick up 

* Angekt ami that 1 should get them to come into 
my boat, lor at this time 1 was foml cl boa ting 
1 would then bring them to the lie de Fleurs, 

* where the three of u* would dine, t had mad# 

ala. 
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it my business .to be present, in outer better to 
enjoy my triumph, and the usher, consenting to 
my arrangement, ami pioml dearly, in fact, that 
lie had lost his head by thus risking his pod. 

When we arrived at the ferry, wiicie my boat 
had been moored since the morning, I saw ui the 
grass, or lather rbove the tall weens of the hank, 
an eiionnov.s red paioool, le^cmblinv a nunuiotu 
wild poppy t'mk-r the pained we waited tor ilu* 
little laundress in hci Sunday clothe*. 1 was art* 
prised. She was really nice’looking, though pale, 
and graceful, though with n suburban :paerfuli»ea;i. 

IVre Piqucdcnt raised his hat and bowed. Sh* 
put out her hand towards him, and they Maud ai 
one another without uttering a wn»d. Then they 
stepped into ir»y Imat, and I took the oars They 
were seated side by side near the stun 

The ushei was the fust to speak . 

"This is nice weather for a row in a boat " 

She murmured 

"Oh! yes" 

Mie dnw lui hand through the cuneut, skim* 
ming the wati-r with her fmger>, which raised up 
a thin tiauspanut little stream, like a duet of 
glass. It made <» Might sound, a gentle ripple, 
as the bait moved along 

When they were in the restaurant, she took it 
on herself to speak, and ordered dinner, fried" fob. 
a ehieken and salad; then she led u; on toward 
the isle, which she knew pcifotiy 

After this, she was gay, romping* and own lathet 
making. 

fp to the dessert, no question of love arose. 1 
bad treated tliem to champagne, ami Per# Ptqn«- 
dent wa« tipsy. Herself slightly c-hvated, she, 
called out to him 

"Monsieur Hquenea 
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He «4iid f all ui u sudden 

"Mademoiselle, Monsieur Kaoul has commmu- 
eated my sentiments to you.*' 

Slit became a* serious as a judge, 

"Yes, Monsieur. 11 

*'Aic you going to give anv nn#wcr?" 

"We never reply to these question* t M 

lit panted with emotion, and went on ■ - 

"Aftci all, s* day "ill come wlu-u 1 nvav make 
you like nit.” 

She smiled, 

“You big fool! You arc very nice.'’ 

*'Iu short, mademoiselle, do you think that, 
later on, we might — —” 

She hesitated a second! then in a trembling 
voice sho said 

"Is it in order to ninny me you s.iy that! For 
iicwr otherwise, you know." 

"Yes, mademoiselle !** 

"Well, tli.u\ all right, Monsieur Tiqucdcnt: *• 

It is thus tliut these two silly creatures pioniistd 
marriage through the wile* of a ret kies* school¬ 
boy. Hut 1 did not hclio\c that it was serious, 
not indeed did tiny themselves perhaps 

On her part there was a certain feeling ot h«st« 
tation. 

"You know, T have nothing, not four sous " 

He stammered, for he was & drunk as SikiiiH- 

"1 liavu saved live thousand francs." 

She exclaimed triumphantly t— 

"Then \vc can set itp in business?" * 

^ He become resiles#. 
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••In wliiil busim^s?" • 

"What do I know alwnit that? We sbalf se*!.- 
With five thousand francs we could ' do many 
things. You don’t want me to go and live in your 
boarding-school, do you ?" 

lie bad not looked for waul so far as this, aud 
be stammered in great perplexity: — 

‘‘What busincs* could we set up in ' it is not 
convenient, for all 1 know l.atiu!" 

She reflected in her turn, passing itt review all 
the professions mIic bad longed for. 

“You could not be a doctor ?” 

"No, l have n&t the diploma.*' 

“Or a chemist ?" 

‘‘No more than the other ” 

She utteied a cry, a cry of joy. Sin had dis¬ 
covered it. 

"Then we’ll buy a grocet's shop! Oh I what 
luck! we'll buy a grocer’s shop. Not on a big 
scale, all the same; with five thousand franc# 
one docs not go far.” 

lie was shocked at.the suggestion. 

“No, ! can't lie a grocer. I am—l am- too well 
known. 1 only know Latin, that is all 1 know.'* 

Blit she poured a glaab of champagne doWfl his 
throat. He drank it and was silent. 

We got back into the boat. The flight was dark* 
\ery tuirk. I iftisv clearly,®however, that he had 
caught her by the waist, ;»ud that they were hug* 
,ging each other again and again. 

It was a frightful catastrophe. Our escapade was 
*hilkcomed, with the result that Pete 1’iquedent waa 
* dismissed. And my faihet, in a fit of anger* $eni) 
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irtt to luu^li iu\ touisc M philosophy at Ribaudet’a 
• «fc hool 

Six IIKHlUl ' lltll I |M Hi,l id 1||\ lU^fCC of 
Kat in lor of \iti> Then l went to stndv law in 
l’aiis, amt 1 did not retain to ni> native. town till 
tui tens dttr 

At lilt tOtiiu <u tlx Ktu dc St i|x.lit a simp caught 
my t\L O\o tiiv dnoi wen the word* ''Colonial 
pioducts - I'ltpiuknt " l!*» u muUintaUi bt> as ti 
*t)lighUn tin •nue-t i Mioiart, "(•lotcry" 

I cxilaimxl 

"Quantum midiJi.r t rS 

lie taistd his head, left his lctnUf^Vustomct, and 
rushed towarus Jiit with outshekhed bandji. 

1 \h* m\ \ouuv; luuid, m> doling tncuji, here 
\ou tiu f What luck * what ltuh T " 

\ ht au Ui'il wo nan, mi) plump, ahiuptk left the 
counter, md flung huwli on ni\ btea^i i Had 
’ uiiv diftuuH) m ruogni-ing hit, s« tat lnd sho 
g low 11 

1 abhul ^ * 

so then ) u n gdfflg qu welM" 

rii(uulcnt lud j;oiit back to weigh tui grotuies 

M ( h* \ei\ well, \uy well, Mrv well I have 
mack tluec tlumsan \ Iran* clear this )uii 

<*And wlul tUnit th» Latin, Mow mu Tiquo 
dent r 

"(Hi 1 gnodnes* gin^ion * 1 the Kit in, the Latiu, 
the Litm W»l! # \m» <s, it dot- not keep the 
pi I hoilmg 1 " 
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T ill- long Dromen.uk ut I,a lioisUlc ttttu m a 
cui\t up to tin. edge of the blue wper 
4#\er thcie, at the light, the hslud uU antes fa* 
into the Ma It obstruct* the new, shutting in 
the horizon with the pretty southern aspect of its 
peaked, mum reus iud fnit'istn summits 

\t the left, the isle. ot Sunk Morgue tile tint 
smnt Houorat, l>mg in tlu. witu, display tin r 
back*, cotered with hr tius 
Ami all along the grt.it gulf, ill dong the tall 
mountains, that tnciiele CAuts, the white vrtla 
residences »ecm sleeping ut tin sunlight 

\ou <an set them from a distant, the blight 
houses, srattcrcd from the top to tlu bottom <»i 
Mic mountains, dotting the dirk gncnti\ with 
"pdfcks of t *no\ 

I hose mu the wikr optu then r Ut on Mtc 
\ i t i toimt. id» whuh i 1 lulled b\ th« quit « w ivtA 
tin ur i "i>4i uni I dun It n «>a i»i thosa 
da\> wlun m this ton Hu. m () nnli tin dull of 
wintir is not fdt t1i€w tils of the g ♦dens 

may be s^e.i utiu md < itrou trees lull of 

golden fnut I«adu t'.vma with d<»u ntcje oven 
the sand of the atomic, followed b\ chtldun rolling 
hoops or chnttlng with '■cntUimu 
* 

# 

A >oung lady ha i just pi -td < nt tarnigh fits 
door of her coqbcttish little house faring U 
C^omtte SLe •'tops tot i mom* ut to *j/c at lU« 
jprott^usadeTS, static*, uni with tin* gut C( one 
utlcih <nfccM«d, malt'* hu \vi; IjwV.h all 
>u.pU nendi rignt iu Iroi.t ( lin*s« \ fatigued 
»ilu hating gcue twuit) past", shv *ut duwu out 
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of iiiunlh. Her jm)c # I.kc .seems that of a dead 
woman. She coughs, and raises to her lips her 
transput cut fingc is, as if to stop those shakings 
that exhaust her. 

She gazes at the sky lull of sunshine, and at 
the swallow**, at the zigzag summits of the tfstieS 
oxer there, and at the sen, quite close to her* so 
blue, so efidjn, so beautiful. • 

She softies still, ; ncl murmurs :— » 

M fth! how hnppy 1 am ! ** 

Stic knows h owe vet, Liiat she is going U die, 
that *hc xvin never ho the spiingtinn, th.it iu 3 
year, along the **.»mc promenade, these same peo- 

{ >lv wao pass helote her now will eotne again to 
iicathe the w.iim ay- <>i tins charming spot, with 
their children a little bigger, with then hearts ail 
filled with hopes, with teudciness, with happi¬ 
ness, whilst at the hottom of an oak eoflin, the 
p'*or flesh v hith u left to her still to-day will 
ha\C fallen irtn a rendition of rottenness, leavlug 
only lirr fiom** lying it* the silk lobe which 1 alts 
has selected for a winding •sheet. 

She will l»e no mote. 1* very thing in life will go 
on a> he foie foi others. For her life will he over, 
over fot ever. She will he no more. She smiles, 
and inhales a> well as slt^can, with licr diseased 
lungs, the perfumed air of the gardeus. 

And she binks into a reverie 

* * ♦ 

She ftcalls the p:M. She has been married, fdur 
veais ago, to a Noritnti gentleman. He was a 
strong young man,* hoarded, ’ lieaUliy-looking, 
with wide shoulders, narrow-mind, and joyous dis¬ 
position. * 

They*had been united through worldv motive* 
which she did not quite understand. Situ would 
willingly have said ‘’Yes ” She clid say "Yes,*’ 
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with a movement of the Iiedil in older uol to 
thw.ul her father and mother. She was n Fart shut, 
gay, amt full of the joy of living. 

Her husband brought her home to his Norman 
chateau. It was a huge stone building, simounded 
by tall tree-; of great ag#. A high clump of fir- 
treCs shut out the view in front. On tlicj right aa 
opening in the ttee* presented a Mew or the plain 
which stretched out, quite flat, up to the distant 
farmsteads. A cross-road passed before the boun¬ 
dary-line, leading to the high road •tbice lcflo- 
mrtics away. 

<>h ! she Van remember everything, luv amtil, 
her first day in hci new abode, and l«o isolated 
fate afterwards. 

When she stepped out of the carriage, she 
glanced at tiic old building, and toii'diinglv ex¬ 
claimed 

"It does not look gfl\ *" 

ilei hifdiaiul began to laugh in his turn, and 
u plied 

'I'lohf we get used to it You'll see I ucvei 
feel bored in it, lor my part." 

That day, they |>.is-cd tluir time in embracing 
each other, ami she did. not find it too long. This 
lasted loi the best \ art o f three months, the day:* 
p.i^sed one afui tli * otic*-. in insignificant yet ah- 
sot lung oeciij at ion*- She learned tlie value and, 
the importance of the little tilings of Hte. She 
kiew taut people .an inteicst themselves intht 
price of eggs, wnich co*l> a few centimes molt or 
Jess according to the season. , 

It wa* summer. She went to the field* to 
the harvest cut. The gaiety of the uuu&hiue kept * 
up the gaiety of her heart. , 

Hit autumn came. Her husband went hunting 
He afutftl in the morning with ni* two dog*, 
Mcdo f ami blirza. Then she remained alone. 
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without grieving horself, moicover, at Henry's 
absence. She was, However, very fotid of him, 
but He whs not missed by her. When He returned 
home, Hei affection wa* especially absorbed by the 
dogs. She took care*of them every e vening with 
a mothetS affection, caressed them incessantly, 
gavi them a thousand charming little names, whi.h 
,slm li.ul no idc;* of applying to her husband. 

He invariably told her all about lit; Hunting. lie 
pointed out the places where he found the pu*« 
tiidgos, t’xpKsscd his astonishment at not Having 
caught am Vius in Joseph Lcdculu’s clover, oti 
cl/*c appeared indignant at the conduct of M 
J.evhapelicr, of Har\e, who always followed the 
border of his estates* to *1ioot game that Had been 
stalled bv him, Henry de Parvill. 

She replied, 4< Ves, indeed! it is not light/* 
thinking ol something else all tho while. 

# I Ik* wint-.r came, the Norman winter, rold and 
rainy The endless tains terms eatne dpwn on the 
slates of the gu n many angled roof, rising like 
a blade tuwar.K tin- sky. The road seemed Ilk** 
stuams of mud, tlu* coifntry a plain ol mud, and 
no voue could he hentrl save the whiilitig flight 
of crows rolling themselves out like a cloud 
alighting on a field, and then hurrying away 
again. 

About four o’clock, the army of dark, flying 
neatmon eatne and peuhed in the till beeches at 
the left, of the < hate,m, emitting dtafeuing eile.s. 
Httrittg nearly an hour, they fluttered from tttwp 
top to tice-top, s-■eined to Ik* fighting, croaked, aucV 
made' the grey branches move with th:ir blad^ 
wings. She garni at them, each evening, witU'ii* 
pressure of the heart cso deeply \ms she pencil ated 
by the ltigtthrious melancholy of one night falling 
uu Utc rfe&blate grounds. 

Then she nug for the lamp< ( and she drew n?a? 
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the fire Shi humid h. ap-.#ol wood without 4Ue* 

ie«dri/ in vi it nun/ th.* si kious apartments m* 
\a kd I»% .In hunuliU She kit told e'*er\ dn*% 
<\o when**, in Uk. thawing loom, at Muifs, in 
iiei own ijnrtmcnt U seitned to ha she wii 
M,dd, even to the manov. of lut hones lh only 
<anu in to dinuu, he wis dw \\ hunting, «»i el e 
ouupnd with snwiiv **co«l. tiling the 'oil, in*l 
ill llu woik a the lountix 
He used U» tom. huh j dk \w\ lull «n i.i id, 
nibbing his hands wink In ivhurtfl 
‘What widelud wcitlier'" 

Or else - 

“ft is a g*>od ti.iu s to h vu a in< 

"Well, how arc von todi\ t IS j r led in erM 

spllils*" 

ITc w is happv, m good iicaUh, with »ut d*siu% 
think um of not Inns d-a "ive ih s nmph, omul, 
iiid fpiut life 

About t>eccinl»ei, wlun llu >v»m lnd mim, she 
mi fined so nni.h iioin tin u\ add m •! the* 
.lnUmi, whi.li seemed to lnu 'uc,ei»ul i dull 
With the (eiilutws it hid passed ihiou It. as 
human being-* do \ith stars, th it dit \ ltd hei 
hush ind oii«* evening 

took line, Ileniv 1 \.u ought U» hi\* i hot 

an ^to\e put into th. house, it would .S , the 
wills J assure* \ou tint l . nmol w im m\self 
iioin morning till night M . t 

\\ first he w i& stunned at this * \ti u ig uu uhft 
of mti. during i hot-an sto\e into his imnoi Pott*? 
U would lime seeiutd liatuiil to utin .< hue hit 
dogs fed out of his silver plat. 1 In n he giv* % 
tiemcndoits laugh, winch jrtnd. Its dual haive* 
while' he CAelatynmi 

f *\ hotair stove lure* V hot nr «teve ker*?J, 
tta! ha* hat what a good joke*” 


i 
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Slit pii listed # 

*‘l ns*uie \o«, iKai, I find fio/cii; you don't 
lcel it because >uu «ircf falwa\s mowing about, 
mil, all tlu* saint, f fed Irosm " 

Ho 1 i plied, still laughing - 

gtl iti-tcil to it, and, beside-*, it 
l&> t. m\ 1 lent lot tin health ^>u will only he all 
the biltei foi it \\ i tii not I'.nisland, damn A 1 
to li i in hot lit/U'K'' \ml, 1 m ides, tin spun# is 
qiilti in n ’* | 

* x # 

About tlu htgunnng *»i huun\, *i girni nils- 
foi tune tided I li« r Hu fathei nml mother died 
of a tarnagv auiduit She lame to Pail- foi Ok 
flint ra l \ml Iki mind eutiicly plunged ut 
giief on account ol it bn alxiut siv month* 

riu holiness oi imc days at length iiwakciui 
lur, *md she lived a sad ’drifting 111 * r fi langoiti 
until autumn 

Whui tin «o1d u eat in r mine i*a^k si wa* 
bimight t,m to faie, toi the fiist time, with the 
tffooiuy future Wlint was she to do* 1 Nothin*' 
What was going to happen to her liuiciioith* 
N ithing \Mut c\.pctlatinn, what hope, touhl re- 
VUC leu neait * Nolle A doctoi, who was con- 
Stilted, dcclnitd that slit would novel have i Jidda h 

Sharpen, more pencti ding still than the veat 1 k- 
fotv, tnc cold made liei suffer lontimiijly 

She stretched out hcr # sln voting hands to the big 
flnnu* Tlu glaung iiic burned tier lace; but in 
fluffs seemed to slip down her back and to pentratc 
hi tween the flesh and liei underclothing. And 
she shook from head to foot. Innumerable ctt r 
'refits of air appeared to have taken up then abode 
in the apartment, living, cjrafty currents of air as 
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riud as emutics. She city'ountcicd ihcm every 
moment; they wcie incessantly huffetiug her, some* 
times 011 the hands, sometimes on the neck, with 
their treacherous, frozen breath. 

Once more she spoke of *U hot water stove; hut 
her husband hoard her request as if she were 
taking for the moon. The introduction of such 
an apparatus lit Parvillc appeared to him as irn- 
possible as the discovery of Che Philosopher's 
Stone. 

Having beeit aft Rouen on Imsiness one day he 
brought back to his wife a dainty fuof-wannei made 
of copper, which he laughingly called “a port¬ 
able hotwater stove;” and he considered that 
this wouhl prevent? her heuceforth from ever be¬ 
ing cold. 

Towards the *?nd of December sho underwood 
that she could not live thus always, and she *aid 
timidly one evening at dinner : — 

"Llfcten* dear! Arc wc not going to spend ft 
week or two in Paris before spring f" 

11c was stupefied. 

“In Pat is? In Paris,? Hut what a 10 wc to do 
theref Ah! no, by Jove! Wo are hotter O#-’ 
here. What odd ideas come into your head some¬ 
times " 

She faltered 

“It might distract Us a little." 

He did not understand. " 

"What is it yon want to distract 3*011/ 
Theatres, evening parties, dinners in town? You 
knew, however, well in opining here that you 
ought not to expect any distractions of this kind n 
She saw a reproach in these words and in the 
tone in which they were uttered. She relapsed info 
silence. She was timid and gentle, without j»* 

fitting power and without stredgih of wiH» 

«■ ^ 

• j / 
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In J.iiiuniy the coULwtalhcr returned with vie* 
knee. Then the snow covered tlic earth* 

One evening, as she watched the great whirling 
cloud of crows winding round the trees, she licgan 
to wee*]), in spite of ftctsclf. 

Her husband came in. He asked in gieat sut.* 
plisc : — 

"What is the matter with yout” 

He was happy, unite happy, never having 
dreamed of another life or other pleasures. He had 
been born awl had grown up in this melancholy 
district, lie felt well in his own hou'-'C, at his ease 
in body and mind. 

He did not realise that wo may desire events, 
have a thirst for changing pleasures; lie did not 
understand that it does not seem natural to cer¬ 
tain being* to remain in the same places during 
the four seasons; lie seemed to know that spring, 
summer, autumn, and winter have, for multitudes 
ot persons, new pleasures in new countries 

She could not say anything in reply, and she 
quickly dried her eves. At last she murmured, ii 
a distt acted sort of way 

“1 am—1- -I am a little sad I am a little 
Stored n 

Hut she was seized with letror fui having cv*n 
said so much, and she added very quickly ;— 

"And, besides—T am—I atn a'little cold,” 

At this statement he got angry. 

“Ah! yes, still your idea of the foot-water bat a. 
Itttt look here, deuce* take it! von only had o?»* 
cold since you came lieie " 


The night came.. She went up to her loom, for 
she had insisted on having a separate apartment 
'^he went to bed. l$vcn iu the bed she felt cold 
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She thought "it whs likejhis elirav*, always, 
till death.” 

And idle thought of hcj husband. I low mulil 
S have s.iid this : — 

"Yon have only had onftdtold sinc« von cauk 
hm'"' 

Thru she must git ill; she must cough in order 
Uu«i he might understand what she suffered! 

\nd >he w.i< filled with indignation, the angiv 
indignation of a \uak, a timid, lining 

She must cough. Thru, without.doubt, he*, 
would take pilv on her. Well, "die would rough; 
hi would hear her coughing ■ the doctor should 
bo railed ill; he would see that hei lmsh.iud, he 
would see. 

She got up with her legs ami het feet naked, 
»ud a childish idea made her smile 

"1 want a hot-water stove, and T must have 
it. J shall cough so much that lie’ll have to bring 
fine into the house." 

And she’sat down almost naked in a cliuii. She 
waited an hour, two hour-;. She shivered, hut 
she did not catrh cold. Then *Hc icsrdved to m ike 
use of a hold expedient. 

She noistlc+dy left her room, demanded the 
stairs, and opened the garden-gate. 

The earth, covered with snow, seemed dead. 
Sue abruptly thrust forwanl her naked foot, and 
plunged it into the light, icy froth. A sensation 
of cold, painful as a wound, mounted* up in hot 
heart. However, she stretched out the other leg, 
and began to descend the steps slowlv. 

Then she advanced through the grass, saying 
to herself 

♦Til go as far a* the fir-trees/ 1 

She walked with quick steps, out of breath, 
choking every tunc she drove her fool Ihrotfte* 
the snow. - , 
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Sin* touched till fh*d 111 'tiro with hu baud, 
113 il to comince hetscll that *die canted out her 

plan to the end; then she went back into the 

. house. She Ixdicved two 01 three twin; that sh- 

. was going to fall, so tnipid and weak did slip 

feel. Melon going in, meanwhile, she sat in that 
icy sinin, and'she c\en gatheicd some in oidir 
to tub her breast. 

Then she went in, and got into bed It *ectne 1 
to hei, it the oinl u! ;.n hour, that site had a 
mv.11111 of ants in hu tluo.it, jimi! thru other ant 5 
were running ;ftl o\u he! limb- She sUpi, how* 
* ever. 

Next day, she was touching, and she mulri 
notgc{ up 

She go€ ( inflammation <»[ the limp; She be* 
Citing delirious, and ill hu dibiium slit* a-ked foi 
a hot-water Stove The (hvloi insisted on hav¬ 
ing Olio pitt. in Iletirw yielded, but with au 
inflated repugnance 

* * % 

She cannot ht euird. The hint's *.o\ei»*lv at- 
tnokid, made those who attended on her uneasy 
about hot life 

“If she remains lieie, she will not lad 11 s I014, 
as the next cold weathci,” s;iid tin* doetor 

She was sent to ilu* South Sin* came to 
Cannes, recognised the -un. lo, .] tlu -ea, ni.d 
breathed the au of 01 1 nee-blos *oms 

Then, in the spiing, she letumed towards the 
^orth. - 

But she now Uteri with the fenr of being uirul, 
with the fenr of the long winteis of Normandy, 
tfkd sts .soon as $hc was hetter, she opened her 
a indows by night, while tliinkiug of the sweet 
milks of the Mediterranean. 

Aijd now she was going to die. She knew it, 
ind yet she was contented. 
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Sh- unfolds ri newspaper, which she tins not 
already opened, and lead 4hr.> heading * 

“The first snow in Paris.” 

A flu this, she shivers and yet smiles. She 
htoks aeroM at the Kstrcl, which is turning ros** 
coloured under the setting sun. She looks at th* 
va^t blue skv, so blue, so very blue, and the vast 
blue M-a, -o \eiv blue also, and she rises up. 

And then ictimi* to lht- house, wfth slow steps, 
‘•iiiy stopping to rough, foi sin, -has remained 
out t <x> long, and .die has i aught void, a slight 

• °hl- 

Mu buds a Mtii lion, iiu husband. She opuua 
M, ‘Uiil smiling, and ..hr ''rads - 

“My deal l„o\e t - 1 hopi \ou ale going ou well, 
■ml that you do not regie! too much our beauti¬ 
ful disliiil We h.n . had for some days past a 
good frost, uhieli announces snow. f For my part 
1 adore this wudlici, and you understand that i 
am keeping that rutted hot-water slove of yours 
lighted . . . . . " 

She a iMs reading, quite happy at the llioiufi.t 
that ''he ha- had lit i hot-water stove tier right 
iiand, whi* h holds ihe h*ttci, falls down slowly 
o\ ei In i '*bik ■'iu. rai'-e-* hei left hand to 

hei luovili , n to calm the obstinate cough 
whvJi is »» ■ t jIk i chest 


:0 : 
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B ARON nr flu Trulks s ml to me - 

"Will you rome and open the hunlug na- 
son with me in iiiv f«ti mliousc at Martin life/ 
\ou will, bv doing ^o, my dear kllow, give nuS 
III*^ gictti i l ph\tsui< Reside*-, 1 mi .ill alum* 
Tills will In such a haul hunting-bout, to start 
with, and tin, hoiw wIku l sleep is so primitive 
tli it T can ouh hi 1114* m\ most intimate fiiei-d* 
lllUl* 

1 accepted tlu imitation So on Sunday* by 
the lailwny-litn inntiuij; into N 01 inanely, at tin* 
.station of \1\inun, w*. got out, and Union Retie, 

Jkm 111hi* 4 out to UK a • rmiiti s ijunting-rar, h ir* 
nessed to a uMt\« hoi si, dnven 1>\ .1 bi^j pvasint 
v ttb w hilo hair, said to me ■ - 
“Here is our equipage, mv dear hoy ** 

Tin man extended his lmnl to his landloid, ard 
the 1 la 1 on pressed it warmly, asking :— 

“Well, Maitu l.cbrunuitt, how* ate \out M 
" \lwa\s tlie same, M\sieur rihuon " 

\\V jumped into this heueoop suspended and 
shaken on tw f o immense wheel!?. And the younij 
hot sc, after ,1 violent swerve, started into a jral- 
lop* flinging us into the air like balls l\vef> fall 
backward in the wooden bench gave me the most 
dicadiul pain. 

Tho peasant kept icpcatmg in his ralin, monoto¬ 
nous \oicc:-- 1 

♦ ‘'There, * there’ it* all right, all right, 
4 Mont ird + all light!" 

Hut Moutard scnrcelj hca^l, and kept seampet- 
lug along like i*» goat. ** j 

(>ui two do)fs behind its in the empty part^ot^ 
the heiKiop. stood exact, and sniffed the air ir‘ 
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tiit pfaiius from which emanated the smell of 

The llaron ga/ed, into the distance, with a sad 
we, at the vast Norman landscape, undulating and 
melancholy, like, an immense English park, where 
the farmyards, Surrounded by -two or fuur vows 
<»i trees, nnd full of dwarfed apple-trees, watch 
rv mlered the houses invisible, gave a vista, -is 
far as the eye could sec, of old forest tree-, tufts 
«•( wood and hedgerows, which mtislic gardeners 
hole out for when they are tracing the hues of 
j'lincclv estate^ • 

And Rene de'Trcilies suddenly exclaimed ; -- 
"I love thib soil; I have my very roots in it 
A pure w)rmau,* tall and stmug, with a mote 
or less projecting paunch of the old race of adven¬ 
turers who went to found kingdoms on the shores 
of every ocean. He was about fifty years of age, 
tin years less perhaps than the farmet who was 
dining us ' 

The latter «Vas a lcau peasant, all skin .uirt*' 
hone, oue of those meu who live a hundred years. 
After two hours' travelling over stony roads, 
.wross’that green .uid monotonous plain, tlu* 
vehicle^entvml one ol tho»v fruit-giudeiis which 
adorn the fronts ol farm-houses, and it dtew up 
before Jtu old structure falling into decay, where 
an old nidid-servaut stood waiting at the «d 
a young fcllow r , who seized the horse's bridle 
We entered the farm-house The suioky kitchen 
v, as higlwtud spacious. The copper utensils and 
the caffoftiware glistened under the ic flection oi 
the big |ire. A, cat lay asrtcgp under the table. 
Within, one felt the odour ot' milk, of apples, of 
smoke, tint indescribable smell peculiar to old 
houses wlure peasants have lived —the odour of 
AhejR^f of \be walls, of furniture, the odour Ol 
‘feCAU'&Miii. ol washing, and of the 61 d inhabitants. 
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ih£ smell ol animals And human things inter* 
mingled, of thiug.% and of person*, the «4our of 
tunc and of things tliat have passed away. 

I went out to have a look at the farmyard* It 
wuo hi*», full ot applc-trccs, dwarfed and crooked, 
ami laden with ftuit v which fell on the grass nuk 
aiouud them In this hirmyaid the Norman smetf 
.»f apf les was as >.tioiig as that of the orange-trees 
which blossom on the hanks of Southern rivers. 

Four lows of beeches surrounded this enclosure. 
They w«ie so tall that they seeincd to touch ilie 
clouds at this hour of uight-full,and their sum* 
mils through which the night-winds passed shook 
and saug 'a si»d, interminable song. 

Tie-entered the house. 

The liaion wa.s warming his loot at the fire, and 
was listening to the farmer’s talk about country 
niattci*. tie talked about marriages, births, and 
deaths, then about the fall in the puce of cor*:, 
nud the latest news about the Kflliug value of 
cattle. The "Veubmle M fas he called-a cow that 
had bciu bought at the lair of WuTfrs) had calved 
in the middle of June. Tihc cider had not been 
‘ first-class l.tst ^car. The apricot-apples vyere al¬ 
most disappearing fiom the country* & 

Then we had dinner. It was a good rustic meal, 
simple and abundant, long nud tranquil* Arid, 
while we were dining, I noticed the fpecial kind 
of friendly familiarity which liad strttek me from 
fiom the start between the Baron and the peasant. 

Without, the beeches continued sobbing in t^c 
night-wind, nnd our two dogs, shut u$gn&a shed, 
wen* whining and howling in an uncanny fashion^ 
The fire was dying out in the big grate. The 
maid servant had gone to bed. Maitre Ubh; 
tnent said in his turn 

“If you don’t mind, Mtsieur 1 c Barou, J*m g6ing 
to bed. 1 aim not used to staying np late.*' 
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’i !iv Hiioii extended lux lund toxwiuls lutn, amt 
*,uil — • 

* Go, inv friend,” m so lortfial a tone, that 1 said, 
»is km>u h.*> the nmn hud disappeared :— 

M He fe dented to >ou, this farmer >” 

‘‘Better than that, my dear fellow! It is a drama, 
au old drama, simple and 'tfery sad, that attaches 
lrm to me. Wa.11, hcie is the stoiy .— 

“Vou know that my father was a Colon*} in a 
ia\n!r\ regiment HU orderly was this young 
i« How, now mi old man, the son of a faiuier. 
'U»cn, when my father rctin.il from the army, Jta 
took tW> retired soldi* r, then about forty* as his 
•arrant; I was at that time about thirty. We lived 
tlu11 in our old chateau <»l Valrenne, nfcai: 
C\uidebec-m Caux. 

“At this period my mothei's chambeitnaid was 
one 'of the prettiest fen Is you could see, fair* 
nultd, sleuder, and sprightly in mannci, u 
gtMinuie specimen o! the fascinating abigail, such 
is tvt sclieely.ffvei find nuw-n-dav* To-diy (hetfe 
»reatures spring up into hussies ftefore their time. 
Hatis, with the aid of the tailwayi, attracts them, 
*.alK them, Iqjtes hold of them, as soon as the> 
are bunting into womanhood, these little sluts, 
who, in old times, lemained (simple maid-servant 
tvery nmn passing by, as long ago recruiting 
sergeants 4^1 with conscripts, entices and de¬ 
bauches them—these foolish lassies—and we have 
n<*w only the scum of the female sex lor servant- 
maids, all that is dull, nasty, common, and ill 
iutmAtakidtF ugly even for gallantry. 

“Well, this girl was charming, and I often gave 
her a*ki& in dark comers, nothing more, I t>wear 
to youl She was virtuous, besides; and I had 
«J«nc respect for my mother's house, which is more 
than can be said of Hie blackguard? of the present 
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“Xow it happened that my- man-servant, the ox 
soldier, the old farmer you have just seen, fell in 
love with thi* girl, but in on unusual soit of way. 
J-U he first thin^ yrv noticed 'was that liis memory 
w;ii affected, lie (lid not pay any attention to any* 
tiling. 

“My father was incessantly repeating, ‘hook 
hen, Jean! WhntN the matter with you? Are 
you unwell • ’ 

Hr n plird . 

“ 'No, no, MVicur h* Union. Thcie’s nothing 
; the iiialtet with me * 

“lie got-tnin Then, when solving at table, li.' 
broke glasses and let pinto* fall. We thought he 
must. have hcen attacked by some nervous tnnladv, 
mid we sent for the doctor, who thought lie could 
ili'tei t symptoms of >pitial dixeacc. Then my 
father, full of anxiety about his faithful man¬ 
se i vant, decided to place him in a private hospital. 
When the pm>r fellow heard <4 my falheiN in. 
tentions he made a clean breast ul St ; 

" NM’sieni It* Union— --* 

“'Well, niv boy?* 

“'You see’the thing J want is not physic ,. V 
“TTa! wliat is it, then?* *■ ■$ 

“It’s marriage!' 

“My father turned round and stared at j*im in 
astonishment. L 

“ ‘Wliat\s that you say, eh?' 

“ 'It’s marriage!* 

"‘Marriage? So. then, you donkey, you’re fit 
love.’ * 

“ 'That’s how it is, M’sieur 1© Baron.* * 

“And my father ,bc&au to laugh in such an im¬ 
moderate fashion that m3’ mother called oat 
through the wall of the next room :— 

"* 'Wliat iu the name of goodness ia the matter 
with von, (•outran?.* 

c ' ' 1 
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"He replied; — • 

"‘Come hei*, Catherine.* 

“AfidfeWhen she c.um- in, he told, *witb tears in 
bis eyes from sheer laughtci, that his idiot of n 
servant-man \\\n% love-sick 
"But nty mother, instead of laughing, was 
deeply affected. 

* M \Vho is it that you have fallen in love with' 
my poor fellow?* she asked. 

"He answered, without hesitation 
"‘With Louise, Madame lo Bnronne.' *' 55 
"My mother said, with the utmost gravity;^ 
" ‘We must try to arrange the matter the best 
way we can.* 

"So Louise was sent for, and questioned by my 
mothei f and she said in reply that she knew alt 
about Jean’s liking for her, that, in fact, Jean had 
spoken tocher abgut it several times, but that she 
did not wafct him. She refused to say why. 

"And two months elapsed, during which my 
father and mother never ceased to urge this girl 
to marry Jean. As she declared she was not in 
love with?any other man, slit could not give any 
serious reason for her refusal. My lather, at hist, 
overcame her*resistance by means of a big present 
of money ; and started the pair of them on a farm 
on the estate—this very farm. At the end of 
three years, I learned that Louise had died of con¬ 
sumption* But my father m $1 mother died, too, 
in 1% thru, and it was two years more before 1 
found myself fact? to lice with J|ln. 

"At last, one auttfittft d *y. «W6t .the end of 
October, the idea camclntp my go hunt* 

iug on this part of my estate, whlcft&y tenant had 
told me was full ofgaffle. v . 

"So, one evenis%, oue wet evening, I arrived 
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at (hi* house. I vras shocked to find the" old. 

hoklur, who hml*bccn fuv iaQfet*s servant, per- 
lutly white-haired, though ho tvas uot tftorc thau 
forty-five or forty -six yean of age I nifdo turn 
dine with me, at the very table where we're new 
silting. it was raining hard. We could hear the 
lain battrring at the n>of, the walls, and the win¬ 
dows, flowing in a jKilcct deluge into the farm* 
yard, and the dog wnu howling in the shed, 
wluie the other dogs arc howling to-night. 

*'Ali of :\ sudden, when the «erv.uit maid bad 
gone toTud, the m-tn ••aid m a timid voice 

11 "M'sa.m U llaton * 

“ 'Wfi.it is it. my «Uai |i :Ui '* 

wl 

"‘1 Imc smut thing to loll v»*u * 

" ‘Till it. my deal Jean.* e 

"'You ronwinUi Louise, my wins' 

44 'tirtainlv, 1 do umembit l^i.' 

" * Well, she ldt a milage lor you.' * 

“ 'What was it ?' 

" 4 a well, it was what you might call a con* 
tossiou.’ 

*"ll:i . . . and what was it aboutV 

“ 'll w as - it was IM rather, all Jhc same, tell 
you nothing about it -but 1 must--1 mush* Well, 
it's thH- it wasn't consumption she died of at all. 
It was grief well, that's the long and the short 
of it. As soon as she came to live here, after we 
were mairied, she grew thin; she changed so that 
yon wouldn't know her* M’sienr 1c Baron. It 
wa> all Just as‘Wore 1 married her, but it was 
different, too, quite another sort of thing. 

11 *1 sent for the doctor. He said it wii ha 
liver that was affected—he said it was what hi 
called a 'hepatic' complaint—I don't know tnes* 
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big words* M’sie% k Baron* Thou i bought 
medicineTor her, neap* on Ircaffe oi bottles, that 
cost about three hundred fisines. But she’d take 
none of them; she wouldn’t have them; she said ; 
♦It's no ns^» my poor Jean • it wouldn't do me any 
*$uodW 1 saw well that slip had some hidden 
trouble; and then I found her one time crying, and 
1 didn’t know what to do, no, I didn’t know wh.it 
to do. 1 bought her caps and dresses, and Lair-ml, 
fltid earrings for tier No good! And I f».j\v th.it 
slue was going to die And so one idght in the 
end of November, one snowy night, liter letoam* 
ing the whole day without stirring out of hid, 
she told me to send for the Cure. So I went for 
him. As soon as he had come, she saw Inm. Then 
she u$k«] to let me come into the room, and she 
said to me, 'Jean, I'm going to make .1 confession 
to you. f owe it to you. 1 have never been false 
to you, never! neper”, before or after \ott married 
me. M’sieu h* •Cute is then*, and can U*U it i.- 
so, and ftt knows niv soul. Well, list .a, Jean if 
I am dying, it is bevanso I was not able to foil- 
sole myself lor leaving the chateau, bewuse I was 
too fond of the young Huron Monsieur Rene, t *aj 
fond of him, mind you, Jean, them was no harm 
in it! This i* the thing that’s killing me When 
1 could see him ho more, 1 felt that i should <nc:* 
If I could only have seen him, 1 might have lived , 
only Seen him, nothing more. 1 wish you’d tell 
him some day, by-and-by, when I am no longer hen . 
you will tell him, swear you will, Jean—swear it 

>.in the presence of M'sicnr \c Cur6! It 

wQl console me to know that he wiU know it oik* 
day, that this was the cause of my death! Swcut 
ill 5 

N 

."'Well, 1 gave her ray promise^ M'sicu It 
Baron! and, on the faith of an honest man, l have 
kept my word,' 
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"Autl (hen he oc^cd speaking, his eyes biting 
with tcais." 

# # * 

"t’pim mv soul, my item boy, you can't form 
any idea of the emotion that filled me when 1 
heard this poor dc\il, whose wife I had caused t*e 
death of, without knowing it, telling me this story 
on that wet night in this vciy kitchen. 

"I exclaimed, ■All > my |hwt Jean, my poor 
Jean!” 

"He mufmuted, 'Well, that’s all, M'mcu lc 
Huron. 1 could do nothing, ouc way or auothtX 
.ami now it^ all mvr!' 

*'i caught bis hand across the table, ami 1 be¬ 
gan to ci v. 

"He «*fcod : ‘Will you cotne and see her grave f* 
1 nodded by v.av of assent, for 1 couldn’t 6peak, 
lie rose up, lighted a lantern, atul wc walked 
through the blinding rain, which, in the light ol 
tin* lamp, looked like falling atrbw*. 

"He opened a gate, and l saw some crosses t*l 
black wood 

"Suddenly, lie said, ‘There it is, in front of a 
marble stub,’ and he flashed the tanleui close tci it 
so that I could read the iuseiiption 

"To t.uuise-Hofteimo Mari net, wife of Jeatt 
Francois bebru merit, farmer. She wits a faithful 
Wifel Hod rest her Soul!* 

"We fell on our knees in the damp grass, lie 
and X, with the lantern between us, and I saw the 
rgin beating on the %\ hite marble slab. And I 
. thought of the heart of her sleeping there iu h«r 
grave. Ah! poor heart I poor heart I" 

• * # 

"Since then, I come here every year And 1 
don't know why, but I feel as if 1 were guilty oil 
some crime in the presence of this man, who al¬ 
ways shows that he forgives me! ” 
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P LR 1 , liUiriJJ r < \ntotiut li ul the u put it ton 
through the whole iounl> of a vu tnl»>t m 
dirlv jobs huty time .v pit, i dunghill, 01 iu« 
pool requiicd to l>c deiud ju,i\, or a dut huh* to 
bit cfeuitse-d out, ht nr tin. pel suit e*inplo}td to Jo 
it 

Ht would toon tlivK with bis nightman** lot>u 
*U»vl 1 iin wooden shoe* toveicd with ftmek, aud 
would hi to wuth, w hilling incessantly a lx nit the. 
nature of his ottupatum When people. a^ked 
hint, tliui, wh> In 4 dul this loathsome wuik, h« 
WOUfd tt.pl} lesigiudlv - 

“Balth, His lor nn <hildiui, whom 1 mix'd *up 
port. This bnng^ me in mote than am thing e Is* ' 
lie had, indeed, fourteen children It umm. 
asked him what had Iwionie of them, he would 
*ay, with an ait* of indifference -- 
‘Time are only eight <»f them left in the house 
Out is out at seiviii, ami five ate marned * 

When the ciutstiuner w nited to know whether 
ttwy wm wji married lu uplied tnauoush 
**1 clsfl not eio^s tin m f crossed tlnm in uo*h« 

lug They married jiist as th<y pleaded We 
shouldn’t go against ttcople"* likings, it turn*. out 
badly l am a night nut man, Ionise tnv pu« 
cuts* went against tny likings Hut for th it» I 
would have become a workman like the othei M 
lieie is the way hi* patent** bad thwarted hiui 
sit nis likings 

He iiiik at the tune i Merlin sltiioited at fl wre# 
not mure stupid than auothu, ur sliai per i-ithri, a 
rather simple fellow, m Uuth During m hunts 
of freedom bis greatest pleasure was to walk along 
the quay, whcie the bird~detdt r« o»ogr< jite. 
Sometimes dune, sometime* with i sokUter from 
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his own pait ui the ccvuutiy, he would slowly satin* 
ter along hy cages where the partuts Mftth 
giecu backs atul yellow heads from the banks ot 
the Amazon, the parrots with grey backs and red 
heads iiuin Senegal, enormous macaws, which look 
like bird* brought up in conservatories, with flieir, 
ilowcr like leathers, thcii plumes and tlioiT lulls, 
tiie p;ntH|ucts of every shu]**, who seemed painteu 
with minute car© by that excellent miniaturist! 
laud Almighty, and the little oik’s, all the little 
youtijl birds, hopping aU>ut, yvllow, blue, and 
vaiiegated, mingling their eiivs with the noise of 
the qua\, add to the din caused by the unloading 
oi the vessels, as well as by passengers and 
vehicles, a violent clamour, loud, shrill, aat 
deafening, as if from some distant, monstrous 
forest. 

Unite!to would stop with attained eves, wide* 
open mouth, laughing and enraptured, showing his 
teeth to the captive cockatoos, wluvfcept nodding 
their white or yellow lop-knots towards the glaring 
red of his breeches and the copper buckle of his 
belt. When he found a bird that could talk, he 
put questions to it, and if it happened at the time 
to be disposed to reply and to hold conversation 
with him, he would icmain there tilt nightfall, 
tilled with gaiety and contentment. He also found 
heaps of fun in looking at the monkeys, and couid 
conceive no greater luxury for a licli men than to 
pa>sess these animals, jtisl like cats and dogs. 
This kind of taste for the exotic lie had in his 
blood, as people have a taste for the chase, or tor 
medicine, or for the •priesthood, lie could not 
keep himself, every time the gates of the banacka 
opened, from going back to the quay, as if lie 
felt himself drawn towards it by an irresistible 
longing. 

Now, on one occasion, having stopped almost itt 
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ecstacy before an enormous anarunn, which was 
swelling out ita plumes, bending forward, and 
bridling up again, as if making the court-curtseys 
of parrot-Inml, he saw the door of a little t-ivein 
adjoining the bird-dealer’s whop owning, and his 
atteMiot: was attracted by a young negress, wiih 
a silk kerchief tied round her’head, sweeping into 
the street the rubbish and the sand of the estab¬ 
lishment. 

Boitolled attention was soon divided between tin: 
bird and 111* woman, and he really emiM not Ud! 
which of these two beings he contemplated with 
the greater astonishment and delight. 

The negress, having got lid of the sweepings 
of the tavern, raised Tier eyes, and, in her turn, 
was dazzled by the soldier's uniform. Thor* she 
stood facing him, with heT broom in her h<utdn as 
if she were carrying arms for him, while the 
araruna continue^ making curtseys. Now, at tha 
end of a few seconds, the soldier began to get em¬ 
barrassed by this attention, and he walked a wav 
gingerly, so as not to picm-iit the appearance of 
beating a retreat. 

Iiut he came back. Almost every day he passed 
in front of the Colonial Tavern, and often he could 
distinguish through the wiiulow-pancs the figure of 
the little black-skinned maid filling out “bocks" 
or glasses of brandy for the sailors of the pore * 
Frequently, too, she would come ont to the door 
on seeing him; soon, without even having ex¬ 
changed a word, they smiled a i one another like ae* 
qnauttaiiees; and Boitclle felt his heart moved 
when he saw suddenly glittering between the dark 
tips of the girl her shining row of white teeth. At 
length he ventured one day to enter, and was quire 
{surprised to find that she could speak French like 
everyone else. The bottle of lemonade, of which 
, she was good enough to accept a glassful, remained 
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in lbe MiMiu's uwitlrMmn, memo! ddv deluiou*, 
and it j*rew into a custom with liim (o com#* uul 
ab*»il» in •his liHlr lturn on tin quay ill the 
•Brto-iblc drinks wliuh he could affotel 
Tot him it v« .is ,i tieat, » happiness, mi which 
fain thoughts \vcr<* constantly dwelling, to watch 
tbc Id.»<k band of the little m.nd pouring out 
something into bis yl.io;, v.hiKt her teeth, hnghtet 
Mnn hot ties, showed thetnselus as she laughed 
W 1i«si they h.id kept company in this v\nv lur two 
months tin v btnimc fast fiicmU, and lku' He 
after his fitst asliiiUshtiteiH at di^ioienng tint this 
negro* > wis in bet c seel lent principles as go'd 
ns the l>est ^nls in the country, that she exhibited 
.1 leyaid foi ifomnnv, iiulustiv, religion, and 
good londiiet, loved hci more on that account, ami 
became so nun h MintO'M n ith her that hi wanted 
to iu.m\ Ini 

He told hei ahrnt his intentlon^^which made her 
dame with jov Ihsidca, >lu had \ little money, 
left ltd bv nn oystet-dealer, who had picked bci 
up whin she had been lift on the quay nt Havre 
hv mi American captain This captain had found 
her, when she was onlv nliout siv vears old, lying 
on hnlcs of cotton in the hold of h*<* ship some 
luntis altci his departure from New Yoik On 
Ins arrival at Havre, he then* abandoned heie to the 
rare of this compassionate oyster-dealer the little 
black cieaturc, who had been hidden oil !>oaid Its 
vessel, he could not tell how or why 

The ovatcr-dealer havtiig died, the young* 
wegn ss became a servant at the Colonial Tavern, 
\utoinv Hoitclle added "Tki> will be all right 
if the parents <hm*t go against it. I will never 
go up against them, you understand, never! l*#t 
going to say a word or two to them the first tfme * 
I go back to the country." 

Oil the following week, in fact, having obtained 
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twenty-four hours* leave, He Avetit to hi* family 
who cultivate a little farm at Tourtcville ti^af 
Ywtot 

He waited till the meal was fiuijdicd, the holt* 
when the coffco, baptized with brandy, makes 
people more opcu-ncartcd, before informing His 
parents that be nad found a girl answering so we*I 
to his likings in every way that there could net 
e\irt any other in all the world so perfectly 
suited to him. 

The old people, at this obsenation, immediately 
.e-sunicd a circumspect air, and wanted explana¬ 
tions. Besides, he hod concealed nothing from 
Uem except the colour, of her skin. 

Slic was a servant, without much means, but 
strong, thrifty, clean, wcll-cou<l noted, and sen¬ 
sible. All these things were better than money 
would be in the hands of a bad housewife. More¬ 
over, she had a tew sous left her by a woman wh-« 
had reared hef, a good number of sou*, almost a 
little dowry, fifteen hundred francs in the savings* 
bank. The old people, overcome by bis talk, and 
relying, too, on their own Judgment, were Hindu* 
ally giving way, when ho came to the delicate 
, point. laughing, in rather a constrained fashion, 
lit. said : — 

"There is only one thing yon may not like. She 
is not a while f * 

Srhej did not understand, and he had to explain 
at some length, aiul very cautiously, t<» avoid 
^ shocking them, that she belonged to the vIusk'/ 
race, of which they had only seen samples among. t 
tigUres exhibited at Epinal. Then, they became 
TUitfess, perplexed, alarmed, if he had pro* 
''lifted a Union with the Devil. _ 

V& the mother said : "Black ? How much of Act 
'M-h blackt Is the whole of her?" 

PfcV.'V' V 'H 
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IK replied.: "CeituUilv Everywhere, just aft 
you ;iro while everywhere.'' 

The lather interposed : "IHack? Ts it as bla^k 
iis the pot ?** 

The --on augured : “Perhaps a little less thin 
that SHcr is black, hut not disgustingly black* 
Ttie Cute's i.isMjck is black, lmt it is not Uglhili 
than .t surplice, which is while.” 

The hither >uid : “Are there mole black people 
besides her iu the country ?" 

And the'son, with an air ol conviction, ex¬ 
claimed : "Certainly!” 

ilut the old man shook his head. 

"This must be disagreeables" 

And the son : - 

f, It isn't more disagreeable tlun nu>thing else, 
swing that you get used to it in no time. 

The mother asked : - 

* It doesn't soil liticu move than other skins, this 
black skin?” 

“Not more than your own, a.-* it is her proper 
colour." 

Then, ufter many otlier questions, it was agreed 
Unit the purviits should sec the girl before coin¬ 
ing to any decision, and that the young fellow, 
whose period of services was coming to an end 
iu the course of a mouth, should brinjj her to the 
house in order that they might examine her, and 
decide, by talking the matter over, whether or ndt 
she was too dark to enter the lloitclle family. 

Antoine accordingly aunouitt cd that on Sunday, 
the amd May, the day ol his discharge, he would 
etart for Tourtevillc* w ith his sweetheart. 

She had put on, for this journey to the hottftft 
of her lover's parents, her most beautiful and moat 
gaudy clothes, iu which yellow, red and blue Wfitft 
-Sic pie vailing colours, so that she had the appear* 
mice of one adorned tor a national fete. 
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At the tcimiuus, a* they # werc leaving Havre, 
people stared at lu*r very much, and BotteUc was 
proud of giviug his atm to a person who com* 
mauded mi much attention. Then, in the thin 1 * 
class carriage, iti which she took a scat by his side, 
she cxcitc/l so much astonishment amongst the 
peasants that the people in the adjoining com¬ 
partments got up on their benches to get a look 
a her, over the wooden partition, which divided 
the difftient portions of the carriage from one 
another. A child, at sight of her, began to cry 
with terror, another concealed his face in his 
mother'?* apron. K very thing went off well, how¬ 
ever, np to theii arrival at their destination. But, 
when the train slackened its rate of motion as they 
drew near Yvetot, Antoine felt ill at ease, as he 
wonld have done at an inspection when he did 
not know his drill-practice. Then, as he put his 
bead out through the carriage door, he recognised 
some distance hwny hi; father, who was holding 
the bridle of the horse yoked to a car, and his 
mother, who had made her way to tin- railed pot- 
turn of the platfoim, where a number ol specta¬ 
tors had gathered 

fit stepped out find, gave his hand ta fils 
swccthcuit, and, holding hint tel f erect, a-* if fa',* 
were c-eiuting a general, lie ailvatieed towards his 
family. 

The mother, on seeing this black lady, in varie¬ 
gated costume, in her son's umipanv, remained 
so stupefied that she could not open In r mouth; 
and the father found it hard to hold the horse, 
which the engine or the impress caused to rear 
lot some time without stopping. But Antoine, 
suddenly seized with the tinmiuglcd joy of seed¬ 
ing once more the old people, rushed forward wstc 
Open arms, embraced bis mother, embraced bis 
father, in spite of the nag's fright, and then tyrrp 
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mg t» vs iid his umvpinton, at whom the pa*:>en - 
gu> on lln phtfoim stopped to ‘date wftll 
ama/iuunt, Ik pmmdtd to exploit 
“Hut she is* 1 told jou tint, «t hist sight, 
*lu is an odd puu , but us soon as \ou know her, 
in \ci\ tiutb. then Is not a better sort m the whole 
world S*\ goml morum to her without making 
f»m pot he i i bout it ” 

'Muuupon Mite Itoitilh, lierailf ncarl) fright* 

< tied out of her wits made a soil of uirt*ev, while 
tlu htlui tf»ok off his t ip, imu mm tug — 

*'l wish um gond-fuck ** 

Hun, without furthei delav, thev climbed up 
on tlu c ir, the two women «1 the lowct cud mi 
Mat*', wliuh mule them lump up ind down, as 
tlu vthuk went jolting along tlu toul, and the 
two men outride on tlu front seat 
\obc*l\ spoki \ntoim, ill at use, whittled a 
bn ink loom air, his fitlicr lulled the nag, aul 
hit inotlui, fiom wluie n]ut sit in the,coiner, kept 
Lusting sis jjmecs at th< iugrcs», whose fore* 
luad uid (heekhoiui shorn in the sunlight, like 
well him ktd nhots 

Wishing to htiak tin silence, Antoine turned 
round 

“Well " said lit. “we don't seem inclined fg 
talk M 

“We must git mm,* nplied the old woman 
lh went on - 

“Como’ tell us the little ‘torj uliout that htt 
of \onis that laid eight egg* “ 

Jt w f a fuim\ anecdote of long standing In the 
ffttmh Hut. as hit mother still remained hileut, 
paralwd b\ emotion, lu started the talking him* 
silt, and mm ued, with much laughter on hu own 
pait, this memorable adventure The father, who 
Knew it by heart, brightened at the opening worth 
of the narrative his wife soon followed hta f*r 

V* %l ^ 
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ample, and tlit* ik*gro>s hcisclf, %v!*eii he ic.iched 
the dr client part of it* suddenly gave vent 
to a laugh ho noisy, tolling, an«l ton cut « 
like, that the In use, becoming excited, broke 
into a gallop for a little while* 

This -served os the introduction to then ai quoin- 
taureship. The company sit length began to chat, , 

On leaching the house when thev had n'l 
alighted, and he had conducted Ins swceiboiut to 
ft‘room, mi that she might take nlf tui tires*, to 
avoid staining it, while she would l>e preparing «i 
good did) iulondcd U> win the old people's affec* 
ii<m.s while appealing to their stomachs, he drew 
Aside his parents, near the door, and with heating 
lio.it t, asked : - 

"Weil, what do yon sav now?" 

The father said nothing. The motlui, hss timid, 
exclaimed : - 

"She t* too Idack. No, indeed, this i-% too mutli 
for me. It ^tifriis my blood." 

"That may l>c, hut it is only for a moment." 

Th<n ihtv made their way 'into the interior of 
the house, where the good woman wag somewhat 
nnetted it the spcttmJc of the negress engaged in 
cooking. She at uiue proceeded to assist her, with 
petticoat* tucked up, active iti spite of her og«. 

Tlie meal was an excellent one, very long, very 
enjoyable. When they had afterwards taken a turn 
together, Antoine said to hi* father:— 

"Well, dad, what do you say to thi* V* 

- The peasant took care never to compromise lum* 
self. 

"I have no opinion about it. Ask you mother," 

So Antoine went back io*hi» mother, and lead* 
ing her to the end of the room, said , — 

"Welli mother, what do you think of her?" 

"My foot led, she is really too block. If the 
were only a little less black, 1 would nof go against 
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you, lint lliis is too mm-h. (hie would think It., 
was- Sfllan! ** 

He did not press tier, knowing how obstinate the 
old woman had always been, and he felt a tempest ■ 
of it is appointment sweeping over his heart. Ho , 
was tinning out his mind what he ought to do, 
what plan he vould devise, surprised, moreover, 
tli.it she had uni conquered them already an she ; 
had niptivated himself. And thev, all lour, set 
out witli slow steps through the cornfields, having 
again relapsed into uhr.ee. Whenever they paw* 
sed a hnce 4 they saw a countryman sitting on 
stih*, and u group of Inals climbed ui) to stare at 
them, and everyone rushed out into the road to . 
see the “black** whom young lloictcllo had brought 
home with hint. At a distance they noticed pcQ* 
plo Mainlining ;ui oks the fields ju.-d as when the 
drum beats to draw public attention to some living 
phenomenon. Pen* and Merc Poitelle, scared by 
this (nriositv, whieh was exhibited everywhere 
through the country at their approach, quickened 
thiii pace, walking side by side, and leaving lrr 4 
behind their son, when his dark companion asked 
what his parents thought of her. 

lie hesitatingly replied that they h#d not yet 
made up their minds. 

But, on the village-green, people rushed out ot " 
all the houses lti a flutter of excitement; and, at 
tin* sight of the guttering rabble, old lloielfe took 
to his heels and regained his a I wide, whijfct An* 
toine, swelling with rage, his sweetheart bn bis 
arm, advanced majestically under the staring eves 
which opened in amazement. 

He understood tha^ it was at an end,' and there 
was no hope for him, that he could not marry tub 
uegress; «me hlso understood it; and as they, 
drew near the farmhouse they both began to weefr v 
; As soon as tht y got back to the house, the ohea , 
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mote took ofl hf*i tJirss to ii«l the mother fu Hu 
household duties, and follow A1 lui even where, to 
the dairy, to the stable, to the hen-house, Uktu^ 
onhei.self the hardest part of On uotk, repeat tug 
always "Let me do it, Madam* Both 11c," so tha*, 
when night cauie on, tin old woman, touched but 
memorable, said to her son ‘\Shc is a good, all 
the same ’Tis a pity vin is so black* but indeed 
she is too tnuc li so I couldn't git used to it Mio 
must go back again >Sbe is too, too Id tik" 

, And young Boitcllc sud to his sweetheart - 

"&bc will not consent She think, \uu ate. too 
blick You must go biik again l will go *i*tt 
you to the train No matte» -don't fret 1 am 
going to talk to them after you Hive ‘tatted ' 

He then conducted hci to the rai1wa> stition, 
still cheering her with hope, and, when ho Kiwi 
kissed her, lie put hen into a tiam, which he 
watched passed out of sight, his eyes swollen 
with tears* 

In vain did in ippcd to the old people They 
would never give thou consent 

And when hi had told his >toi>, which was 
known all over the country, Antoine Hoitelle wouM 
always add - 

From that tnm foiwirrl T 1mc had do Acatt 
for fcrijything for am thing it all No trade 
suited me any longer, and jo 1 became what I am 
uigbtcartman r * \ 

* People &ould sa\ io luin * 

"Yet you got mairud " 

y'Y«, and I can't say tint my wife didn t please 
mt,%dog tint I\c got fourteen children, bntghq 
is out the other one, oh no*-certainly not 9 Thu 
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other oik, maik \ou, tisv ncgrsss, she H^d only to 
j n\t tnc oik glawt,. uud 1 kit o/af 1 were an 
Hcarni*’* * 
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r 111 stiuii IkmI hlrbtf tend stopped, and 1 Htate 
■ admiring Uu hiautifu! Bay of Bougie, Uftflt 
was opened out btfme ti 1 * The high hill* were, 
coveted with furtMs, and in the distance the vcllow 
band^ fottmd n in uh nf*p'»vuUrid gold, whilst thfte 
sun «litd jIn tier> ia\s on the white houses of ilidN 
town. fl 

The \\ mu Aft nan btet/t blew the otlour of 
£ieat, nuclei ious contuunt mto winch nun of* Up 
Northern rncc* hut raredj penetrate, into my taw, 
l*or time months, I lnd ihuii wandering on tw 
burden* of that gnat unknown world, on tint out* 
skirts of that ^i.uigi world of the ostrich, life 
camel, the gi/clle, the hipj^ojtotamus, the gorilla/ 
the lion and the tiger, and the negro I had see*/ 
m Arab galloping like the wind, and passing like 
A.floating standard, ami T lnd slept under 4lojNU I 
Wmwn tents, the moving habitation of those white® 
birds of the desert, and I felt as it were, istaxl*.; 
c*ted with light, with faucy, and with spice. * 

B&t now, after tb*. filed excursion, 1 should lust 
,to start, to return to France and to Paris* UtiiP 
$ty of useless chatter, of common -place carr$*pj4$ 
of cqutnmal handshaking, and 1 should bid uaMt 
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\t% oil that 1 Hul gut to like m> much, wlitUi was 
»v new to me, wlmb 1 hnd*M au ely hd<& Umo H* 
&e thoroughly, and which I bo much regret to 
l*Ht. ♦ 


*-A fleet of small boats surioundcd the stetmer, 
an#» jp tuning into on. rowed b> .i mgio lad, t 
soqii Kauicd the quay near thv old Suraum g ite, 
Whose gtcy mins at the enhance of the Kabyle 
; town; looked likw .iu old cscuUluoii ot nubility. 
ftluUt t was standing bv the side ol my port* 
mantcau, looking nt the great slcanici l\iug at 
. auebor hi the roads, and filled w tils admiration at 


that unique shore, an# that <cmi-<trek* of lulls 
, b£wd iu blue light which win moic beautiful 
than those of Ajaccio, oi of Votto, In Coisica, n* 
r&Avy hand was laid ou tu> »hotihkt, nul oti lut»« 
fog round 1 saw a tali mnn with a long ben Hi, 

/ dressed m white flannel, and wcanug a straw hat, 
standing by my side, and looking at me with his 
blue eyes 

*tAac xOu'oot an old srhool fellow of mine?** he 

said / 

is xerx jM»-»ihh NMut is yum mmc 
*’lrvi«oului *' * 

py Jo\c ’ \ou wu< iu the amc Uussas f ( was. 
Old Mfbw, 1 nodgnisul >ou ltuftyplU* 

alety 11 

♦lie seetmd so phased, so lupus at >cti»g mu, 
that in gii outbuist of friendly scifishnc***, t dAwk , 
Mb the bands of my former schoolfellow heartily#* 
|pd felt very pleased at meeting him thus, 
^jltedour years, Ticmoulin bad been otic of the 
heftrand most intimate school .friends, one of those 
ttollln we are too apt to forget as soon as we leave 
those days ho had been a tall, thin fellow, whole, 
Seemed ufbe too h«ax > foi Ins body, xt was a 
round head, and bung sometimes U) A* 
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iiglii and sotiuhints Jto Ilk* left on to Uis chestv 
Troimmlin w is \i rv ckver, hoiuiei, and bad ft 
mam lions iptitude for leaming, and bad as fo« 
fitimtm. intuiliou foi alj I Uiar> studies, ami 
gamed m ulv .ill tin prizes til otir class 

We \uu fully convinced al school, tb.it In VvotatJ 
tuts out a icIcbinUd nun, a poet, no doubt, fo^, 
be wrote verses, ami w is full of ingeniously* sen* 
tiinental idias His father, who kipt 11 chemist's 
shop tic it the I^w/tuon was not supposed to be 
vuv well off# md I bad lirtt sight of him as boos 
as 1 m bad liken his Hat In lot's degree, aud now 
i u ttmall> askid litm what lu was doing there 

4 *1 am a pi inter,” he replied 

4i lkili f \ou u 1 11 v pi ml i * * 

“And I lint m\ hand t ' 


44 Whit is uf # » 

“(•rapes, liom which I unkc wine 1 
"Is >oui wine-growing \ sutec‘s«>". 
4, A great siuecss 9t 
*So ttiuclt the better, old ielh w " 
* 4 W V i >ou going to the hotel * 

"Of course 4 1 was " 


"^Vell, then, v on unlsi just (ome home with me 
instead ” 

"tiul* . f 

“The matter is settled ' 


4 And he said to the voutig negro who was Write fa 
itig our movements "Take that home, Al ” 

Aud the lad put ni\ (Portmanteau on his shouldsV* 
nml *et oil, laismg the dust with Jus bhuk feet, 
whilst Ticmoultn took m\ aim and led me oft 
Jl|»t of all, he asked ubont my journey, and white 
ftipfcvuons it had h id on me, and seeing how efa 
thusi'istic 1 wa» uhout it, he seemed to like toe 
better than c\ci lie lived m an old Mourbfe 
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Jioutfc* with an ulterior street, And commanded by 
n tcirace, which, in its courtyard, without any 
windows, looking into the turn, commanded those 
of the neighbouring houses, as well ns tlio hay, 
t)id thejoicsts, the hill, and the npvii *en, and 1 
couhl not help exclaiming 

f# Mt! Tiys is what 1 like, the whole of the 
fast ln>s l 1 ild of me in this place Von aic in¬ 
ched lmk\ to lu hung licit' \\luit nights vou 
must sptml upon that ten act 1 Oo \on sleep ' 
thOie **' 

u Yes, m tlu sitmtnci \\\ will go*ou to it tl*i% 
evening Arc von foml of fishing *•* 

'What kind of fi< , hmtf J " 

"Fishing h\ toichhght *' 

"Yes I am pirticuhih fond ot it " 

"\ei% well, tlun, we wdl <o after dmnci, and 
vvt* will cotuc h u k tnd dunk lit rf»c *t on my toot,* 
\flu I n*nl Knl i hath, he took me to see tlf? 
(inninng Kdh\lc town i writable c ncade ot 
wlutt houses toppling down to the sc i, and theft 
uIkii it was getting dusk, w». went in, and aftei 
an excellent diumi we went down to the cjtiftv* 
and \w Raw iiothnii except ihe fucs and the stars, 
those laig', hnghl, iiitillatuig \Incan stars A 
boat w i v uting fui m, and ns >oon is w^ bad 
gpt in, a mail wins face 1 could not di* 
tmgmsh, began to tow, wlukd m\ tiiend was '$ef 
ting reads tlu brni/iei which he would light late*, 
and he sind, ••You know 1 line i mania U i a fish 
spear, and nobody -an handle it letter than 1 can * f 
‘Allow me to compliment vou on your skill •* 

We had rowed round a kind ot mole, and now 
we woe in a small bi> fitll«of high rock*, whose 
shadows looked like towers bmlt in the watery 
And I suddenly peucived that the sea was phoc* 
jiboreftcnt, and as the oars moved gently they 
teemed to light up moving flames, that followed 
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ill v\if w.ihc, and then did! out, and J leant Over 
tin? side of (Ik* Iwai jhid naUhcd ft, as we j>lijed 
ovci the UmniiritiK watei in the darkness. 

Where were we going to? I could not sec ffltf 
neighlHrttrs • in fact, I could *ec nothing hut th# 
luminous ripple, and the. spar 14* of water dropping 
irom the oais; it >vas hot, very hot, and thetfark- 
new seemed as hot as a furnace, and this mysterious 
motion, with these two men in that silent boat, 
had a peculiar c licet upon me. 

Suddenly the rower stopped Where were wet 
I hcriid a slight snatching noise close to me, and 
1 saw a hand, nothing hut a hand, applying A 
lighted match to the it on grating, which wfcf 
fastened over the hows of the boat, which was 
owned with wimkI, as it it lud been & floating 
ftmciul pile, and winch soon was blazing ©rightly 
and tlhuuinatiuu th f » boat and the two ruetV at* 
old wiinklul sndoi, with a [Hxket-handkerchief 
tied lound his head, ttidcad of a cap,.and Tietnoti* 
tin, whose lair heaid gl isle lied in the light. 


The otliei began to low again, whilst Tieniorthn 
kepi throwing wood on the nraizier, which burned 
led and brightly. I leant over the side again, and 
could see the bottom, and a few feet below ua the*? 
was that strange country of the water, which 
\i\ifio* plants ami animals, just like the air <tf 
heaven does Tremouliu, who was standing in the 
hows vvkli bis body bent forward, and noldiftff 
the sharp-pointed trident iu his hand, was on the 
look out with the ardent gaze of a beast of prov, 
watching for its spoil, and, suddenly, with a swift 
movement, he dartql his forked weapon into the 
$ca so vigorous!}, that it secured a large flan 
swimming near the bottom. It was a conger eel t 
which managed to wriggle, half dead as it WAS* 
into ajpuddlc of the brackish %atcr. : • 

Tremoulin again threw his spagr, an^. wh^he 
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puikd it *up, 1 saw a great lump ot ltd Ifc^ti, 
which palpitated, moved, tolled ami nmol led, lour, 
airbtig, soft fotlers lound the handle of the trujent 
It wa* an octopus, nml Trcuioulm oiumcd his knife, 
and with a swift nioxement pinned a between the 
eyes, and killed it \nd so our foiling continued 
until the wood bejyan to tun short When thete 
was not enough loll to keep up tin hie, TtviliOUHtl 
dip{N*d the lua/ieis into the sea, and wo were t 
again burial in dirknes* 

The old sailor began to row again* slowly anti 
tegulnilv, though I could not tell where lilt 1 ind 
W were the port was lU-nitd-hye, howcxir, l <w 
lights NY were non mg the hat hour 
“Ar you sleepy *** tm fiicnd said to me 
“Not the slightest *' 

“Then we will go and ha\c a ihnt on tin root ' 
°1 shall be dihghud *' 

Just a*, iw j*dt on to tbctetiace I saw tin CT<socut 
moon behind the mountains, mid arournl 

us, the wlutc houses, with their tint loofx, de¬ 
scended down towards the s<*i, whilst luini.in fOrm# 
were standing or hmg on them, sleeping or dieam* 
ing undet the -dais, whole families wrapped in 
long gowns, and resting in the calm night, dftu 
the heat oi the day 

It suddenly seemed to me as if the ISaria ru 
tuiod were taking possession of me, the pjetieil 
4 and legendary spirit of a people with dtriple and 
flowu \ thoughts My head nu.s full of the llib’c 
and The Arabian \tghts ; I could hear the pi op bets 
prodaimior minutes, and l could see princess**- 
wearing silk drawee** on the roofs of the pal#£\ 
Whilst delicate perfumes, whose smoke assumed 
the forms joI genii, were burning on fthcr dishes, 
end I eafotd TremouHn 
\ ^Vou areve*)’ forttupte in living here/* 
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*‘J cameihcre quit* by aeMdotrff" be 
* "Jly ueewent?" • 

"Yes, accident and unhappiness bi ought tne 
here.'* 

“You have bem unhappy?" 

"Veiy unhappy.* 

11c was standing in front of me, wrapped in hts 
botmroosc, and his voice had such a painful ring 
in it, that it almost made me shiver ; alter a 
moment's silence, however, he continued ■» 

41 1 will tell you what my trouble ln\» been* 
perhaps it will do me good to speak about them * l 

"l.et me hear them." 

4 ‘Do von really wish it?" 

"Yes." * / 

"Veiy well, then. You remember Avbat 1 wai 
nt school; a sort of j»oct, brought up iu a clieifiist'i 
shop. 1 dreamt of writing bookstand 1 tried it, 
alto taking m\ degree, hut I did ijlot succeed. 

I published a volume of verse, and ihcn a nowb 
and neither of them sold, and then I ,i pin/, 

w hit tt was never acted 



"Next, 1 lost mj* heart, but I will not e: i yon 
au account of my passion. Next dour u my 
father Is shop there was a tailor's, who h,id a 
daughter, with whom l fell in love. She was 
very clever, and had obtained her ecitilicutes iV a 
higher education, and her mind sva> bright and 
juiivc, quite in keeping indeed with her body. She 
might have been t.ikeu for fifteen, although she 
was tvvo-aud-twenty., She was very small, with 
delicate features, outlines, and tints, just - like 
soiiu 1 beautiful water-colour. Her nose, her mouth. 
Iter blue <ses her light hair, her smi)e, r her 
vtaist, her hands, all looVWt as jf thcy^weie fit for &: 
aUiued window, ahd not for everyday Ufe f ^bnt 
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she was lively, supple, mid Credibly active, and 
I was veiy much in love with her. 1 remember 
two or three walks in tht Luxembourg Garden, 
near the Medicts fountain, which were certainly 
the happiest hours of my life. I daresay yon hive 
known that foolish condition of tender madness, 
which . mises us to think of nothing bnt acts *1 
.ulm.ition! One really becomes possessed, haunted 
by a woman, aiul nothing exists for us, by the side 
erf lu r 

"W -onii iiicnmo engaged, and I <t»Id her tny 
P* O'.p.At'. of the future, which she did not approve 
of. She did not believe that I was cither a poet, 
a novelist, or a dramatic author, and thought ft 
prosperous business could afford perfect happiness. 

I gave up the idea of writing hooks, and re¬ 
signed myself to selling them, and l bought a 
biiokscllcrs business (it Marseilles, the owner ot 
which had pisjt died. 

* I had fbiec very piospcrous years. We had 
made om Vliop into a sort of literary drawing- 
i«»»iv. t whtic all the men of letters in the tow! 
used : » u.mt and ulk. Thc> r came in, as if it 
had l - f v i club, ind exchanged idt$.s on books, 
**n , -i*t especially on politics. My wile, who 

b K . \ cry active part ill the business, enjoyed 
•p-iti a reputation iu the town, but, as for mo, 
whilst they were all talking downstairs, 1 ,vvas 
working ni my studio upstairs, which communica¬ 
ted "ilk the. Shop by a winding staircase. I could 
bear their voices, their laughter, and their discus* 
stun, and sometimes I left off writing in order to 
lulcu. .1 kept iu tny own room to write a novel—* 
which' 1 neves fi»»isncd 

"The most regular freipienttiw of the shop wet* 
Monsieur Muutina, a man of good private tneaps* 
s tall, handsonte man, like one meets in the Souta 
4aI, IJtaoce, with an olive skin, and dark, expres* 

s • * 'i 
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mw e>cs Monsieur llarbct, a magistiate^ twd 
merchants, who wer«f partneis, Messi*;. Faucil and 
Labai rogue, and (Venera!, the Marquis de la Flcche, 
the head c»i the Royalist party, the principal ffl&ff 
in the whole district, an old fellow of sixty*»ix< 
"My business prospered, and l was happy* v * r J 
hapjn One day, kowextr, about llitee o'clock, 
wheu'i was out on business as 1 was going’ through 
the Rue Sami lutieot, I suddenly saw a woman 
tome out of a house, wlufsc figure and appearance 
were so mufh like my wife's that 1 should ltiivtj 
said to myself, “There she is*** if 1 had not Wit 
her in tlu* shop halt an hour licfoie, suffering 
Irotn a headache She was walking quickly on 
hefoic me, without turning round, and m spite of 
mjsadf I k»l lowed her, a* 1 felt surprised and ttft« 
i a*»y. I Mud to tnvself, "It ih she, no, it is quite 
impossible, as slit had a sick he niacin* Aud then, 
what could *»hc have to do xu that house How* 


ever, a* I wished to ha\c the matter cleared up, 
I made haste after her. I do not kliew w hethet 
she felt or guessed that 1 was behind bci, oi 
whether site iccoguised my step, but she turact 
louiid suddenly^ It <wa h she! When she Stow 
me she grew verj red and stopped, aud then, with 
u smile, she said, ‘Oh! Ilete >ou ure?* I Celt 
choking 

11 ‘Vet; so ybu nave come out i And how is your 
headache f* 

44 'It i* better, nml 1 have been out on an cir&nd. 

" ‘Where ?' 

' 44 *To Lacan side's, m the Rue Cassinelh, to 

tader $osx£ pencils.* 

4 Sks looked me lull in £he fa£e. * Site wai not 
mod now, bpt rather pale, on the contrary. lint; 
*ch$JV limpid eyes—ah 1 those womcnVeyes I— ap* 
MariM to be full of truth, but l felt uaguely «j^ 
paiuitdly that tuey weie lull of lies. 1 was uihoh 
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mote contact* an<1 embarrassed than site was Inn- 
Self, without, tcHunug lo suspect, hut suit tint 
she was 1>ing, though l ditl not know whv, and 
so I merely aaid *- 

“*Ymt wue tjuitc right to go out, if you felt 
better * 

u *Oh! \cs, my he*ul is much better 4 
M 'Arc vott going home 7 ' 

“tea. of vouisc I am *, 

“1 left liei, and wandered about the. street* ty 
tVhat was going on* Whilst I was talk¬ 
ing to het, 1 had mi intuitive fu.hm* of bci filae* 
fleet), but now I totthl not btlievt that it was *<>, 
and when I returned home to ditmei, l was angry 
for having suspected her, even for a moment 
“Have you ever been jealousf It docs not mat 
ter whether you have or not, hut tlfc first drop 
of jealously had fallen into tny heart, and that is 
always like a *park of file It did not formulate 
anything, $tid 1 did not think anything, I only 
knew that she had lud You must rt member that 
every night, a fur tin customers and clerks had 
left, we were alone, and either strolled as far a* 
the harbour, when it was fine, or remained talking 
iu my office, if the weather wj» bail, aiul 1 used 
td open my heart to her without reserve, because 
I loved her She was part of ray life, the greater 
and all my happiness, and in her small 
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'^During the first days, those days of doubt, and 
before my suspicions increased and* assumed a pre- 
vise shape, I felt as depressed and chilly as when 
we are going to be seriously ilfc J was continually 
cold, really cold, and could neither eat uor sleep 
Why ba&shetold me a he ? W hat was she doing in 
Hat house? 1 went tbhre to try and find ouf 
w WU)lhg« bn# X could discover nothing. The 
Mu who rented the first floor, and tv ho was os 
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upholsterer, had told me all about his neighbour** 
but without helping me in the least. A ill id 
wife had lived on the second floor, a dressmaker and 
a manicure unci chiropodist on the third, and taty 
coachmen and their families in the attics. 

“Why bad she told me a lief It would hav* 
been so easy for her to have said that she had 
becu to the dressmaker's or the chiropodist’s. Oh! 
how I longed to question them also! T did not 
say so, for fear that 'she might guess tny 
suspicions. One thing, however, was certain, she 
had brew into that house, aud had. concealed "the 
fact fiom me, and there was some mystery in it. 
Uttt what ? At one moment 1 thought there 
might be some laudable purpose in it, some chariU 
able deed which she wiMied to hide, some infer• 
illation which she wished to obtain, ami T found 
fault with myself for suspecting her. Have not 
nil of us the right of our little, innocent secrets, 
u kind of second, interior life, for which one ought 
not to be rcsiKUisiblc to anybody! Can a matt, 
because he has taken a girl to be his companion 
through life, demand that she shall neither think 
nor do anything without telling him, either be¬ 
fore or afterwards ? Poes the word marriage mean 
renouncing all liberty and independence ? Was it 
not quite possible that she was going to the dress¬ 
maker's without telling me, or that she was going 
to assist the family of 011 c of the coachmen ? Or she 
might have thought that I might criticise, if nof 
blame, her visit to the house. She knew me thorough¬ 
ly, and my slightest peculiarities, and perhaps she 
feared a discussion, evfn if she did not think that I 
should find fault with her. She had very pretty 
hands*, and I ended by supposing that she was hav* 
ing'them secretly attended toby the manicure in the 
house which I suspected, and that she did nqt 

tall nfc of it, for feat that I should think her 

* * 
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tiaSAgartt. She v\ jh \ei\ metliydietd aud ceouomi* 
c*I, and looked aftci hci household duties most 
carefully, aud no douht ahe thought that she 
Would lower herself in my eye*, wt»c she to eon* 
fdu "that alight piece of feminine extravugaut**. 
Women have very utafty subtilities* and ftuuU 
tricks in thetr soul 

“But none of my own aiguuKiits uavaim! me 1 
was jealous, and I felt tjiat my *u«puiou was 
affecting me teiribk, that 1 was being devoured 
by it I felt soviet grief and anguish* and a 
thought which I still veiled, and I dnl not dale to 
lift the veil, for beneath it 1 should find a teitilde 
doubt . . A lover f .Had not she a lover ? 
It wag Unlikely, impossible . A mere drc^ia 

« • . • * and yet > . . 

continually saw Mon turn's face before mv 
eyes. 1 *aw that the tall, silly looking, handsome 
man, with his bright hair, smiling into her face, 
and l said to'injsclf, *}Ie is the one!' I eot.- 
cocted a story of their intrigues Thcv hid 
talked a book over together, had discussed the love 


adventures it contained, ami found something iu 
It that resembled them, and tlnv bad turned tint 
audogy into reality \nd mi I watched them, 
W prey to the most tcuiblc sufferings that a man 
Ian endure I bought shoes witfi iudu-rnbl>cr 
M> that I might be able to walk about tile 
ae without making any noise, and 1 spent half* 
Mr time in going up and down mv little spiral 
mSurcase, in the hope of surpiismg' them, but t 
always found that the clerk was with them 
M 1 lived iu a constant state* of suffering. f 
nafdd no longer work, not attend to my business 
An flouti aa I went out, an soon as I had walked 
a hundred yards along the street,! said to myseU . 
*»• is theseT and when I found he was ii'f, 

I went out again r But almost immediately 
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J went Kick again, Jbinkiug, *Hc lias route not* I*' 
ami that went on cverv day 
" \t night it was still wono, for I felt 1wr 
mj snj»* in hi <1 isKc]», rr pretending to be 
Wm she rc.dl> sleeping * No, mcM likely tlof, 
\\,Wfc thht unothu He? " 

“1 idimmed motionless on tny back, hoi fang, 
the w ninth of her hod\, panting and tormented* 
Olil hoe intensely I lojigul to gtt up, to get 
liumuid wild to split her he id open, so as to he' 
ahlc to sce»iu s ide it’ t know that I should bavd 
Seen nothing: <\npt what is to he found in welly 
head, and 1 should lm\e ili*eo\ettd nothing, tot 
that would hate bten impossible. \ud h«t 
tycw! When she looked at uie I fell furious with 
lage. 1 looked at her . . she locked at mat * 
Her ejes were tiaimpaunt, candid . . and false, 

falsel Nobtsh tould till wlmt *dn was Ihinktug^ 
of, ami 1 fell imlimd to urn nms into their« 
and to destiny those mirrois of falseness. 

**AhJ how well T could undcistand the luqtti- 
bihion! 1 wottkl have applied the toiturc, the* 
hoot . . Speak* Confess* Von will 

not . . Then wait 1 And I would have seised 

Iter by the throat until 1 choked her Or else 

1 would have held her fingers into the fire . . * * 
Oh 1 how 1 should have enjoyed doiug it 1 . . . . 

Speak! . . Speak . . . Speak .... You wilL 
wot f 1 would hate held them on the coala, ini 
wheu the tips were burnt, she would have cowl 
fessed . . , certainly <he would h.i\e confessed!** 1 

Tremoulm was sitting up, shouting, with clenched 
fists. Arouthl us, on the ueighhoUting roofs, pci* 
pie awoke and sat up, a* lie was disturbing tbdf 
slcip \& foi mo, 1 w.ih moved and powerfully 
intciesUd, and in the daiknc^s 1 could svo M 
little woman, that little, fair, livch, artful woUtetL 
a.s ii f had known hci jHtsonallj. 1 saw h$r 
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(tj? lief tHxAs. talking with Uie xiurii whom her 

E * **liah ways attrmUd, and nf her dclk'ate, doll* 
head, I could w little cm fly ideas sd*y 
$» the dfeams which 0 milliner siiull'iig t 
Du^k attaches to <ill her hero* of tom.intn ud« 
teutufe* l HU^Kited liu, just likt* In* <Hd, 1 
kited mid detested her, and would have willingly 
Inmit Set fingers ami made her conkss 
Presently he continued 11101 e c dmly ' I do not 
fcuow whv 1 have told 3^11 all this, lot i h«\*J 
never mentioned it to hut tlieu*l have mit 

^C«n anvkod} ft»i two veils* \n«l it w v» will 
itig in my heart like .ifirimnting wine I luvo 
got Hd of it, and so imuh the worse tot von 
Well, 1 had made n mist ike, Imt it was woise th m 
I thought, much worse fust listen. 1 employed 
the means which a man always dots under *uch 
circumstances, and pretend*) that 1 was going 
Away fiom home for a dav, and whmeur f did 
this my wife wtnt out to luuch I uetd not tell 
>ott hour I bribed a w.iiter in tho nstiuftiut to 
which Llua u**ed to go, so th it I might surprise 
them. m 

“lie was to opt 11 tlic dooi of then pm ate f<x>-rt 
for me, and I aimed at the appointed turn, wi'rt 
the fixed determination of killing them both. ( 
«oyld see the whole scene just as If it had alicady 
occurredt 1 could sec nicsctf going 111 A smill 
pble covered with gla^st s, booties, aiul plates 
•epsuated her from Momma, rind Uic\ would'bo 
in surprised when they saw me, that thc> would 
pot even attempt to iiio\e, «uid without a word 
I should bring down the loaded Htick which l had 
JH my hand ou the man's head killed by one 
W&y , he would fall with his head on the tihle, 
ami then, turning towards her, 1 should have her 
H nm ' x a few monienU-*-to undeistand it all and to 
H stretch out her arms towards me, mad with t<noi 
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bcfoie dying in hor tymi. oh! 1 was ready, Hnmtp 
mined, and pleased, madly pleased* at 
idea. Tlie idea of the terrified Took that fche 
throw at my tailed stuk, of hor arms that she 
would stietcli out to me, of her horrified cry, ojjj 
tier liv itl and convulsed looks, avenged me belot$< 
baud. 1 would tiot kill her at one blow! You 
will think me cruel, I daresay; hut you do not 
know whal a man suffers.. To think that n woman, 
whether she be wife or mistress/ whom one 1 ov*», 
gives lurseK to another, yields herself up to him 
as she does to you, and receives ki.^es from hie 
Tips, as she does from youfo! It is terrible, an 
atrocious thing to think of. When one feels that 
toiture, one is ready for anything. 1 only wondefl 
that wore women ate not murdered, for every m<ii 
who has lnen deceived longs to commit murder, 
has dreamt «u it iu tiie solitude of his owu room, 
«>t on a deserted io.ul, and has been luunted by 
the one fixed idea of satisfied vengeance. 

“I -mixed at the ic'duurant, and srsked whether 
they wetc there. Tlu- waiter whom 1 lmd bribed 
replied : 'Yes, monsieur/ and taking me upstairs, 
he ]M>iutcd to a <l«x>r, and said . 'That is the room l* 
So I grasped my stick, as if my fingers had beei 
made of iron, and weut in. 1 had chosen tny 
most appiopnatc moment. For they were kissirg 
most lovingly, but it was not Montina, it Was 
C’diciul de la Ideclu, who was <ixy-six years old* 
and I Uml so fully made up my mind that I should 
find the other oiic then, 1 was motionless from 
astonishment. 

"And then .... •uml then I ically do not qut;« 
know what 1 thought; no, 1 rcullly do not know^ 
; If 1 had found myself face to face with the others 
I should have been convulsed with rage, but «w* 
feeing this old man, with fat stomach and pendti- 
?iotts checks, 1 was nearly choked with dlmt 
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Sjfee, vUg tf id not Took fifteen, am nil and slim a# 
w»£, bad given herself Up this fat roan, whe* 
nearly p.iralvsed, because lie was a m*irqtil* 
a general, trie friend and representative of 
dethroned kings. No« I do not know what 1 felt, 
wha* « thought." 1 would not have Idled my 
rl against this old man; It would have Avert a 
race to me, and 1 no longer felt inclined to 




inv wife, hut all women who could be guiUv 
such things 1 1 was no longer jealous, hut tVH 
Ifttrmiid, as if I hud secli the horwu of hoiroiaf 

'*l.d people say wli.it they like of tiu-fi, tiny arc 
not so vile a* that! U a man is known to have 
given himself up to nn ohl woman in that fashion, 
people point their finger at him. The husband ,rv 
bycr oi an old woman is more despised than n 
thkf. We men are :i decent lot, as a rule, but many 
women, es;u*<.i»illv iu ,bui , me absolutely bad. 
They will giu* themselves to all men, ohl or young, 
from the tnojl cAnumptiMe and differmt motive*, 
because it iQUieir profusion, their vocation, and 
their film ItnncVhey are the eternal, inieon.se r ms, 
and searne piost»lutes, who give up their hodta be¬ 
cause uicy art the merchandise of love, whic'i 
they sell o» gi\c, to the ohl man who frequents 
the pavements with money in liis pocket, or ertes 
for glory, to a lcohcimm old king, or to a celebra* 
bd and disgusting old man/* 

He vociferated like a piophet of old in a furious 
vonc, under the starry sky, and with the iagt of 
U'tinun iu despair, he repeated all the glorified dis« 
grace of all the mistresses of old kings* the 
respectable shame of those virgins who marry old 
hnwauds, tlie tok-rated disgrace of all those young 
fc’Oiuen, who accept old kisses with a smile. 

ty could see them* as he evoked their memory, 
*■#&! the beginning of the world, surging round 



4'»t TTm T MT.Oft'R DAVmttr^ 


m in Hut l^in n»sht, girl*, bcautiAl gfrt* 
with tile soul*. uh.» # Jiki‘ the lonei a molds, wlfc 
know nothing ot the aw of thi. unde, ar* acril 
to m nde de’dien They lost up befote out# th, 
handmaids of the pain mbs, uho me " 

the Jhblc, H.igar, Ruth, the daughters of I 
Abigail, Vhishag, the \irpiu of Shunaw, who 
Ihm! with her caresses when hp i 
dy4ng. and the other-, voting, ,t»4it # uhl 
pturitkin* or plebeian*. isTeiponiible ft male* ' 
longing to *i mnttn, and inhnuisivc 6lavi 
wl.tthci taught l»\ tin .itti'uhoii «•! nw tU\\ 

I miu * ht .11 i la \ ' 


‘'What did \ou do*" l a-ku* 

“1 wont niviv," he t< plied simph \ud we rg 

ftiiiitu*. fitting suK l»\ Mtl< fen u lotu: time witjj 

e*nt sjw.kiiig, onlv dimming* 

■ 

> !i»\t utftn.e*’ n .nyu-ston of that tveninj 
11t.il 1 t in nnei f«*i **» t UI that I saw,.felt, ant 
herd, enr fishing *Tcnr*ion f theyk*to t m« «lic^ 
ptilnp^ tint h.trrowing kIotv, .«Tiiid*t lho*e white 
ligtnt* on the miglibnum r * inoK, all stfimd t< 
* urn ii m i>uk1u*im*i a iiunpu m lwaliuit To 
tain meeting*, tert un invxphVdd* rom hi nation* o 
thh.^ , !'otdetllj tontain a hi^gci quantity of thi 
i|UiuU*sttiut t»i lift , than tb»t wmch a 
ipriMd over the ordinary event'? of onr dnvs wl*« 
out anything exception'll h ippeuin«r to them. 
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